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PREFATORY NOTE 

BOOK TWO of the New Normal Music Course covers the work of the 
fourth and fifth years. In certain respects, these two years are the most 
important for music of all the years devoted to elementary education. 

When, more than twenty-five years ago, the Normal Music Course was 
planned, the authors could have found no basis for the assignment of so many 
important topics to the fourth and fifth years. During the intervening quarter 
of a century, it has become certain that precisely in these years the major portion 
of the elementary work in vocal music can be — and, as a matter of fact is — suc- 
cessfully done. This is particularly true in cities and towns which have had the 
advant€ige of a consistent use of the Normal Music Course. This book, in pre- 
senting for these grades many topics of prime importance, is then merely an em- 
bodiment of the combined experience of many successful supervisor. 

The Editors have here, as in Book One, endeavored scrupulously to preserve 
the characteristic features of the original Normal Music Course and to make 
additions which are in the manner and spirit of that work. The fundamental 
difference between this and the original Second Reader is that an ample supply 
of material covering each and every topic is here included. In carefully grading 
the material as a whole, the Editors feel that they have met the only well- 
founded criticism that has ever been made concerning the Second Reader of the 
original course. Somewhat detailed outlines of study-material will be found on 
pages 112 and 323. 

The paucity of desirable song-material extant in 1883 prompted the authors 
of the original course to use chiefly their own song-material ; but ideals as to 
school songs have so developed in recent decades, that a wealth of available com- 
positions lay at the disposition of the present editors. Also, many admirable 
collections of children's poems have come to publication. In both fields exhaus- 
tive search has been made ; and, in the setting of some of the choicest poems, 
the co-operation of well known American composers has been secured. 

(3) 



Toward the end of Book One some elementary treatment was given to the 
initial problems of Book Two. In a similar way, at the end of this book, a very 
simple preparation for the characteristic problems of Book Three will be found, 
in the three-part exercises and songs. 

In all the Sections the teacher will find also exercises and songs which 
carry forward the consistent endeavor of Book One to prepare for a mastery 
of the minor mode. Teachers everywhere are agreed as to the importance of this 
subject and as to its interest for the pupils when the study of it is carefully 
adapted to the respective grades. It will be observed that nothing in Book 
Two involves the formal presentation of the minor scale. 

Grateful acknowledgments are due many whose contributions in active 
work, in counsel and in material, have made it possible to present the New 
Normal Music Course as a worthy successor to the original course. It will be a 
privilege to name in the subsequent edition some of those whose assistance is so 
deeply appreciated. In that edition recognition will also be given to the pub- 
lishers and authors who have so generously granted permission for the use of 
songs and of valuable cop3rrighted poems^ here set to music for the first time. 
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NEW NORMAL MUSIC COURSE 

BOOK TWO, PART ONE 



FIRST SECTION 

One-Part and Two-Part Bzercises and Songs. Simple Chxomaticf 
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AFTER VACATION 
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1. The schoolbooks are a - tip - toe, And chalk and pen - oils, too, 

2. Gre - og - ra - phies are long - ing To tell the earth is round ; 
8. The read - ers are so hap - py ! " Come, children dear,'' they call, 
4, Of course the lit - tie schol - ars Won't loi - ter by the way. 
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E - ras - ers are im - pa - tient. And don't know what to do. 
They're fair - ly run - ning o - ver, With cit - les to be found. 
* We've love - ly words for spell -ing, And sto - ries for you all." 
When schoolbooks are so ea - ger To meet them all to - day. 
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SEE-SAW 



Robert L. Everett 
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See - saw, 



see - saw. 



l.Up aiiddownwe gai- ly go! 
2. Rob-ins, they know how to play, 



See - saw, 



see - saw, see 



saw. 
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Such a love - ly tee - ter, O ! Grass a - cross a dai - sy stalk — 
Just like chil-dren, an - y day; Lads and lass - ies, don't you know, 
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Up and down the rob-ins go Teet'ring with their sil - v'ry talk. 
Grass a - cross the dai - sy stalk Makes a love - ly tee - ter, O ! 
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saw. 



see - saw! 
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THE FLYING MOMENTS 



J. C. Gebaukr 
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1. Lit -tie mo-ments, tell me true, Are there wings that grow on you? 

2. Now on all the oth - er things Which can fly, I see the wings. 
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If there are none, tell me why Grown folks say ' 'How fast you fly!'* 

lit -tie mo-men ts, tell me true, Are there wings that grow on you? 
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THE FOUNTAIN 



Jamxb Russell Lowell 
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Leap - ing and flash 

Wav - ing so flow'r 

Hap - py at mid 

Fresh, change-ful, con 



ing. From morn till night! 

- like When the winds blow; 

night, Hap - py by day! 
stant. Up - ward like thee! 
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THE WORLD'S MUSIC 
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1. The world's 

2. The twigs 
S. The coals 
4. The world 
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a ver - y hap - py place, 

that shake, and boughs that sway ; 

be - neath the ket - tie croon, 

is such a hap - py place. 



Where ev - 'ry 
And taQ old 
And clap their 

That chil - dren. 



E 



:t 



H^ 



child should 
trees you 
hands and 
wheth - er 



dance and sing. And al - 

could not climb ; And winds 

dance in glee; And e'en 

big or small, Should al - 



ways have 

that come, 

the ket 

ways have 
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smil - ing face, And nev - er sulk for 

can - not stay. Are gai - ly sing - ing 

hums a tune To tell you when it's 

smil - ing face, And nev - er, nev - er 



an - y - thing, 

all the time, 

time for tea. 

sulk at all. 
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SLEEP, THOU WILD ROSE, SLEEP 

Bruno Oscar Klein 
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1. Droops the Wild Rose on its bed, Wea - ry sinks its love - \y head, 

2. Yel - low grain is in the sheaf, Au-tumn tints the ma - pie leaf ; 
8. While the winds a - bove thee play, Dream the win - ter night a -way; 
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Sum-mer's hap - py day is past, Win-ter's night is fall-ing fast. 
Sum-mer's fruit - fill task is done, Rest her chil-dren all have won. 
Till a - cross the ver-dured plain Smiles the spring-bell once a - gain. 
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Sleep, thou Wild Rose, sleep, 



Sleep, thou sweet Wild Rose, 
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Sleep, thou sweet Wild Rose, thou sweet Wild Rose, sleep, sleep, 
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Sleep, 
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Rose, 
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Sleep, sleep. 
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THE MAGIC SEED 
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1. A mag - ic seed I plant - ed, I plant - ed, I plant - ed, 

2. There sprang a vine en - chant - ed, En-chant-ed, en - chant - ed, 
8. I tend - ed it and watched it. And watched it, and watched it, 
4. It bore a Jack - o - Ian - tern, '0-lan - tern, 'o - Ian - tern, 
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A mag - ic seed I plant - ed. So dry and white and old ; 

There sprang a vine en-chant - ed. With mag - ic flow'rs of gold. 

I tend-ed it and watched it. And tru - ly,by - and -by: 

It bore a Jack - o - Ian - tern, And a Thanksgiv - ing pie ! 
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OUR CLOCK 



Dora Ahsden 



E. KUHN 



#p^ 



p^ 



i 



i 



»>— ^ 



SI 



1. When our clock strikes,! al - ways dread To look, for fear it's 

2. My moth - er says, and she knows best. That chil - dren must lie 
8. O, would - n't it be lots of fun. If we could be woimd 
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time for bed ; And when we leave our play to see, It seems to 

down to rest. Yet our old clock stands in the hall And nev - er 

up to run. And nev - er had to stop our play Nor lose a 
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smile and wink at me, ' It seems to smile and wink at me. 
goes to sleep at all. And nev - er goes to sleep at all. 
min - ute all the day, Nor lose a min - ute all the day? 
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THE FROG 



Abbie Farwell Browk 



Donald Lachlan 
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1. As I was walk-ing bj the pond, I spied a mon - ster frog. 

2. "Hel-lo, old Gog-gle- Eyes" said I, "You can -not out -stare me, 
8. I wait-ed ma- ny hours, I think, For him to turn his head; 

4. "I have so ma -ny things to do. And it is late, "said I, 

5. So then I tum'dand ran a - way As fast as I could go. 
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He stared at me un- wink - ing - ly, And said, "Ker-chog!" 
I'll stay un - til you look a-way.""Ker-chog!" quoth he. 
He spoke one word, but nev - er stirred, "Kerchc^!" he said. 
"Please look a - way, I can - not stay. Ker-chog, good - by." 
But still he sat and jeer'd like that,- "Ker-chog!" I know. 
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EVENING REST 



John P. Vakce. Arr. 
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1. Gen - tly eve-ning bend - eth 

2. Save the brook-let, gush - ing 
8. On - ward thus life flow - eth 



O - ver vale and hill; 
All things si - lent rest. 
In an end '-less quest. 
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Soft - ly peace de-scend - eth, And the world is still ; Now soft - ly 

Hear it, on-ward rush - ing Toward the glow-ing west ; O hear it 

On - ly God be-stow - eth Tran-quil eve-ning rest, And on - ly 
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de - scend - eth. And the world is still. 

ward rush - ing Toward the glow - ing west. 

be - stow - eth Tran - quil eve - ning rest. 
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Soft - ly peace de - scend - eth, 

Hear it, on - ward rush - ing 

On - ly God be - stow - eth 



And the world is still. 

Toward the glow -ing west. 

Tran - quil eve-ning rest* 
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A MERRY RACE 



Rachel Geddes Smith 



Donald Lachlan 
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1. A laugh-ing band of lit -• tie waves Went gai - ly out to sea, 

2. They all put on their snow-white caps And start-ed on a run"; 
8. For six long hours they rip- pled on And nev -erstopp'dto rest. 
4. When all at once they start - ed back, And hurry-ing more and more, 
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For Moth-er O - cean called to them, "Come, children, come with me." 
They toss'd and tum-bled in the race. And spar-kled in the sun. 
They gent-ly rock'd the man - y ships On Moth-er 0-cean*s breast. 
They threw their caps of snow - y foam Up - on the sand - y shore. 
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THE POLITE OWL 



D. H. C. Stoite 
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1, The . . owl made a bow As I passed where she 

2. Did she just bob her head When the sun hurt her 
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sat, — A ver - y small owl, 
eyes ? So Grand - fa - ther said. 



She bowed this way and 
But she looked ver - y 




small owl, 
he said. 
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that, 
wise, 



and 
so 



that ! ' *To-whit ! To-whit ! To - whoo' ' ! 
wise ! ' *To-whit ! To-whit ! To - whoo' ' ! 
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So I lift-ed my hat! "To-whit! To-whit! To -whoo"! 
For an owl of her size! "To-whit! To-whit! To -whoo"! 
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FAIRY SPELLING 



Abbie Farwell Brown 



Maxwell Littletok 



^m 



I M r 



^^ 



^ 



tb^ 



^ 



1. I've heard a - bout a Fair - y Spell ; O that's the kind for me ! 

2. I'd like to meet a Fair - y Child Be - side a mag - ic well. 
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I can- not learn the com- mon way, I spell dis-grace- fill - ly. , , 
I'd beg a fair - y spell-ing book ; Then I could learn to spell. 



MY FLOWER 
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William Wordsworth 
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1. Pan - sies, li - lies, king - cups, dai - sies. Let them live up 

2. Ill be - fall the yel - low flow - ers, Chil - dren of the 
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on their praises ! Long as there's a sun that sets, Prim - ro 
flar - ing hours ! But - ter- cups, that will be seen, Wheth - er 
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ses will have their glo - ry; Long as there are vi - o - 
we will see or no; 0th - ers, too, of loft - y 
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lets, . They will have a place in sto - ry ; There's a 
mien, . They have done as world-lings do, . Tak - en 
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flow'r that shall be mine, 'Tis the lit - tie Cel - an - dine, 
praise that should be thine, Lit - tie, hum - ble Cel - an - dine. 



^ 



ss 



i 



U ^ J J >^ 



* 



^■hd 



i^ 



i 



^B 



^^^-f-^r r r-r^ 



20 



^^^1^^ pir ^J i J-ijx^i'iiiJ '' i r^^J i J J ^ ^^ 



2 



^^1-J JJ | .J^J *|JJ 



^ 



I 



i 



JJ_'^le^*||<jS 



3 



►wr i j J J i J f i r^fir r r i ^ ^ 



j=f^ 



^ 



^— » 



tfcir I f ■ -r i p T i l' "^ 1 '^ *-i\j "J i r' -ru "^i^ ' i i 



THE MOTHER'S LULLABY 



E. LomSE LiDDELL 
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Folksong 



^ 



^ 



^P 



^ 



i^ 



1. Sinks the gold -en sun to rest ; Song-birds snug-gle in their nest; 

2. "Gent - ly fades the twi-light glow ; Dim - ly stiurs be -gin to show; 
8. "Rest thee, Ba - by, do not fear; Close at hand is Moth- er dear. 
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Hush thee, Ba - by, qui - et lie. List to Moth - er's lul - la - by. 
Sum - mer breez - es soft - ly sigh ; Lul - la - by, O lul - la - by. 
Mind -fill of thy faint -est cry, Lul - la - by, O lul - la - by." 
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SECOND SECTION 

TlM DlTidad Baat, in Fir* Kaji 
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COLONEL ROBBIE'S REGIMENT 

Frank Walcott Hutt . ^ J. W. Elliott 
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1. Down the vil- lage street they come, Hear the sound of roll- ing drum, 

2, Hip, hur- rah ! they're marching past ; But their step seems ver - y fast. 
8. There! one boy has dropp'd his gun And an-oth-er starts to run, 
4. Now, with not a sol - dier round, Colo -nel Rob-bie stands his ground, 
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Colo - nel Rob-bie' s reg - i - ment To the field of bat - tie sent. 

Tho' they on - ly num - ber nine. No one seems to keep in line. 

And an - oth -er's lost his hat. And an - oth - er tum-bled flat. 

Like a he - ro holds his own, March- es brave - ly on, a - lone. 
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THE POLICEMAN 



Folksong 
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1. The Judge and the Doc -tor, the Min - is - ter, too, Were once lit - tie 

2. But there is one per -son who could-n't be small, I know he was 

9 



PS 



^ ^ 0- 



^ 



^ 



J J J i r -^ i5 P i '^ - ry i u^^ sfeE=p=^ 



fel - lows like me and like you ; And so was Pa - pa and the 
nev - er a ba - by at all. He was al-ways a gi - ant with 
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Gro - cer, they say, — It does-n't seem true,tho' it may be, it 

but - tons of gold,Andthat's the Po- lice-man, so great and so bold. 
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THE FATE OF A SNOWFLAKE 

E. Louise Liddell 
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1. A dear lit -tie Snowflake,withnev-er a care, Was la - zi - ly 

2. A -way flew the Snowflake,in Zeph-yr's em-brace; A -long came a 
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float-ing, far up in the air, When a stray Zeph-yr whispered, "Dear 
Sun-beam, and peeped in her face ; His glan - ces so melt-ing werc 
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Snow-flake,! pray. Do take a trip earthward,ril show you the way. 
not all in vain ; Poor Snowflake fell earthward,a big drop of rain. 
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SLEEP, BABT, SLEEP 



German Folksong 
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1. Sleep, ba - by, sleep ! Thy fa - ther is watch-ing the sheep, 

2. Sleep, ba - by, sleep! The great stars are the sheep, 
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Thy moth - er is shak - ing the dream - land tree. 
The lit - tie stars are the lambs, I guess. 
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down drops a lit - tie dream for thee. Sleep, ba - by, sleep ! 
bright moon is . the shep - herd-ess, Sleep, ba - by, sleep ! 
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THE WATERFALL 



Amy Leiohton 
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1 . A moun-tain brook,one sun - ny day, Ran off from home and lost its way ; 

2. And then it found a rock - y stair, All slip-per - y, and tum-bled there ; 
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In pla - ces nev - er seen be - fore. It wan-dered for a mile or more. 
Went down with such a might-y fall It nev - er could climb up at all. 
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WELCOME, WILD NORTHEASTER 

Charles Kingslet From the Swedish 
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1. Wel-come,wild North-east- er! O'er the o- cean's foam, 

% Tired we are of sum - mer, Tired of gau - dy glare, 

8. Tired of list - less dream - ing, Thro' the la - zy day ; 
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O'er the dis - mal moor-lands, From thy north - em home. 
Show-ers soft and steam-ing, Hot and breath!- less air. 

Jo - vial wind of win - ter, Turn us out to play. 



p J' J j-^ n 



^ 



^=t 



^^^^^^^ 



28 



>!iJf' M^Jirrrr i ^fi^^irc/r i ^ ^^ 



2 



>^rrrifJjJJMJ i J-urrrirrJJJi' ^^ 



Hij J j i J •' i rn' r i i' ■' i rM'TH i '^ i j m i 



i<j j^J i j JJ^ I J jri^^ 



iB 



^S 



►-/Dj i j ^ ii ^i^v r'Tj' i '' j- i J ■'»cj i ^ 



|^;X_^lrir r cj /] | j j * im 



i 



THE ROBIN AND THE BEE 



JoHK Lea 



Alice J. Campbell 
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1. "I sup-pose you know it's autumn ?"Said the Rob-in to the Bee, — 

2. You have no-ticed that no but -ter- flies A - cross the gar-den rove? 
8. ** It's a fortnight since the swal-lows Took their pas-sage o'er the sea, — 
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" And that leaves are get-ting thin-ner On the most cou - ra - geous tree. 
And that ev - 'ry sin - gle chest-nut Has been scattered in the grove? 
So per - haps you know it's autumn, "Said the Rob - in to the Bee. 



29 



^^ 



JtL. 



m 



f S9 . 



r-" \ f 1 ^ 1 



^^ 



>T> . 



^^J J jI^ ^ J^NJJ ^ a 



#- gj K 



2 



"2^ r ir ij i ^ ^ir " i ^-t^ icjnr r i'-* " 



to J J|J /"jij i 



^S 



* ^ 



J-3 /JI J II 



THANKSGIVING 



J. N. Tarbox 



Robert L. Everstt 
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1. The year rolls round its cir-cle, . 

2. Or-chards have lost their treas-ures, . 



its cir - cle; 
their treas - ures; 
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The sea - sons come and go; 
And fields their yel - low grain ; 
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The har - vest days are end - ed, And chill - y north winds blow. 
So o - pen wide your door- way ; Thanksgiv - ing comes a - gain. 
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There are some things I call rid - dies, No one can ex - 
What is si - knee? What is thun - der? And why do we 
And why do we walk? What makes us? Trees don ' t, gro w - ing 
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plain or tell: What's the 
laugh and weep? But the 
at our door; And what 



sound that comes from fid - dies, 
Strang - est thing — I won - der 
is . it in us wakes us 
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Or the noise made by a bell? No one knows, I suppose ; no one knows. 
Where we go when we go to sleep? No one knows, I suppose ; no one knows, 
When we can't sleep an - y more?No one knows, I suppose ; no one knows, 
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I sup -pose, What's the noise made by . a bell. 
I sup - pose. Where we go when we go . to sleep. 
I sup -pose. Why we can't sleep an - y more. 
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THE LAST DANCE OF THE LEAVES 

Paul P. Foster F. W. Hkriko 
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Rust-ling,rattling, danc - ing, 
Troops of leaves go mad - ly 
Red and brown and tan and 
Now a drift, and now a 
Jack Frost brings the brief-est 
Scur - ry, skip and hur - ry, 



chas-ing, Sport of ev - 'ry au-tumn breeze, 
rac - ing,Up and down be-neath the trees, 
yel - low. How they frol - ic to and fro ! 
shal- low,Hel - ter - skel- ter, off they go ! 
free-dom,Win - ter drear will soon be King; 
hur - ry ! Dance your fast-est, wild-est fling ! 
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Rust - ling, 
Rust - ling, 
Rust - ling. 



rat 
rat 
rat 



tling. Up and down be - neath the trees, 

tling, Hel- ter- skel - ter, off they go ! 

tling. Dance your fast - est, wild - est fling ! 
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Rust-ling, rat - tling, danc-iug, chas - iug. 
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THE EVENING BELL 
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1. Hark ! the peal - ing, Soft - ly steal - ing Even 

2. Flow'rs are sleep - ing, Night is weep - ing Tears 
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of dew ; , 



I! J JQ^ 



S 



'■^f' J J I J. 



5=?c: 



^ 



^#— =*- 



•» — y- 



'"'-' _^ . 



Hear its sto - ry: All is well, All 
Stars are watch- ing ;Ev - er true, Ev 
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is well, 
er true. 
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Wel-come is the sun - set mes - sage, Day's fare - well, 

All the earth is wrapped in si - lence,Si. - lence deep, 
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Rest from la - bor,Rest from la - bor. It doth tell. 
While the chil - dren,Lit - tie chil - dren Fall a - sleep, 
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THIRD SECTION 

Sharps (except Sharp-Six) from abore. The Divided Beat in Other Keya. 
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E. Louise Liddell 



g 



^ 



A DANCING SONG 
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Maud E. Allek 
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1 . Here we go, , to and fro, Glee - fill children three ; 

2. See us now deep-ly bow; Ne'er a care have we; 
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Trip-ping light-ly o'er the grass, Mer - ry danc - ers we, 
Danc-ing gai - ly, all day long, Mer - ry chil - dren we. 
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PATIENCE 



Hekrietta R. Eluott 



Conrad Mosher 
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1. How smooth the sea - beach peb - bles are ! But do you know? 

2. And once I saw a lit - tie child Sit down and cry, 
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The O - cean worked a hun-dred years To make them so ! 
Be - cause a fault could not be cured With one small *'try'-! 
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FLAG SONG 



NiKA B. Hartford 



Nina B. Hartford 
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1. There's a flag 

2. When the sol 
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that we love best of all. With its shin - ing col - ors three ; 
■ diers march a - way With their shining guns so bright, 
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'Tis the best in all the world, And it waves for you and me. 
And we hear the mu - sic play Till they tramp far out of sight. 




To this flag 
Our dear flag 
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of our own dear land We'll be ev - er firm and true, 
is al-ways there, And we love to see it, too; 
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For we love its stars and stripes, And its red and white and blue. 
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LEARNING TO PLAT 



Abbie Farwell Bbowk 



Maxwell Littleton 
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1. Up - on a tall pi - an - o stool I have to sit and play 

2. They call it "play- ing," but to me It's not a bit of fun. 
8, But Moth - er says the lit - tie birds Who sing so nice - ly now, 
4. And may - be if I prac-tice hard, Like them, I too, some day, 
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A stu - pid fin - ger ex - er - cise For half an hour a day. 

I play when I am out of doors, Where I can jump and run. 

Had first to learn, and prac-tice too. All sit-ting on a bough. 

Shall make the pret - ty mu - sic sound ; Then I shall call it play. 
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THE NEW TEAR 



Margabft E. Sangster 



Mart B. Lowell 
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1. Slip-ping in a-mong the chil-dren, Bright and ea - ger at their play, 

2. Not a trou-ble yet has fall - en On its mer- ry laughing face, 

8. All the beau-ty lies be- fore it, Dew and rain and frost and flow'rs, 
4. Hail thee, love-ly com-ing stran-ger, In thy first be-witch-ing day, 
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Comes the New Year,sweet and shin-ing, Just as gay and dear as they. 

Not a sin- gle wrong step ta - ken In its hurry-ing,hap-py pace. 

Fly-ing months, and weeks and seasons, Woven out of dancing hours. 

Slipping in a-mong the chil-dren. Just as gay and dear as they. 
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PLEASE 



Amy Leighton 



^^ 



No mat- ter what your wish may be, It's eas - i - er,you'll find, To 
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ask for it po - lite - ly, and Be sure you bear in mind. That 
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questions are more quickly heard If they be-gin with one small word. 
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THE LORD IS NEAR 



Maud E. Allxn 
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1. When the stars at set of sun Watch you ^rom on high, 

2. All you do and all you say He can see and hear; 

3. All your joys and griefs he knows, Counts each fall-ing tear; 
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Watch you from on high. 

He can see and hear; 

Counts each fall-ing tear; 
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When the morn-ing has be - gun, 
When at work and when at play, 
When to him you tell your woes. 



Know the Lord is nigh. 
Know the Lord is near. 
Know the Lord is near. 
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1. Know the Lord is nigh, is nigh. 
3. 3. Know the Lord is near, is near. 
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MYI 



Pauline Fravceb Camp 
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1. A lit - tie boy made him a wee snow-ball, AiA 
%. A lit - tie boy whisper'd a word one day, Un - 
8. Two lit - tie red mit-tens the small ball roll'd,That 
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O my! O my! 
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my! 



my! 
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roll'd it a -bout in the snow. It gath-er'd the crys-takand 
kind, of some one that he knew ; And each one who heard it re - 
grew in such mag-i - cal way; A lit -tie red tongue was the 
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O my! O 
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clung to them all, And O, how that snow-ball did grow ! 

peat - ed, his way. The sto - ry till O how it grew ! 

one . . that told The tale that grew big in a day; 
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M end. 
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You've made one of course, so you know. 

A heart-ache was caused by it, too. 

Be care -ful, wee tongue, what you say! 
( Third Stama ffraduaUy slower and sqfter.) 
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FOURTH SECTION 

KlMuentiuy Stodjr of tlM After-BMt Note. The OiTided BMt with Easy Skips 
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A BIRD SONG 



JuuA W. BnroHAM 



G. W. Chadwick 
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1. Far a - way, in sun - ny south-lands, Are the birds of 
8. Dusk - y jun - cos, chat-t'ring spar -rows, Sau - cy black-birds, 

9 9 



It 



w. 



m 



s 



m 



' * i 



sum - mer time. Wait - ing for the spring-time breez 
noi - sy jays. Brave the win - ter's cold - est breez 

End. 
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Ere they seek the north - em clime. %. Gath - ered there are 
Bright-'ning all the drear - y days. 
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wrens and thrush -es; Hob-ins, blue-birds, all have gone. Yet their haunts are 
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not de - sert - ed, Tho' we hear no sum - mer song. 
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THE MOUNTAIN ROVER 



Solo or Stnd-Chortu 



Swabian Folksong 
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1. Yon - der, by the moun - tain-peak. Where clouds play hide - and-seek, 

2. Bright - er is the blue heav'n there, Sweet-er the clear, cool air, 
8. Gaz - ing on the earth be -low. O'er cliffs now white with snow, 
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'Mid the flash - ing sun - shine free, There would I be. 

Gay - er is the brook - let's lay All the long day. 
Wan - d'ring in the paths I love. There would I rove. 
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La la la 



la la la 



la la la la. 
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la la la la la la la la la. 
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THE QUEEN OF THE ELVES 
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Folksong 
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1. Come, fol - low, fol-low me, come,fol-low me, Ye elves from bush and 

2. Un - seen, in si -lence deep, in si-lence deep. Thro' key-holes then we'll 

3. O'er tops of dew - y grass, o'er dew- y grass, Right nim-bly will we 
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tree ; Now light trip-ping o'er the green, Come,come, fol -low Mab,your queen, For 
creep. Where chil'dren are now a -sleep, Our watch we must o'er them keep. To 
pass, The flow - ers and birds to wake ; Then home our glad way we'll take. So 
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we must work to-night, must work to-night, Till morn -ing brings the light, 
each we'll whis-per low, we'll whis-per low A dream of long a - go. 
come,come fol-low me come fol -low me. Ye elves from bush and tree. 
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THE PEDLAR'S CARAVAN 



W. B. Rand 



Adolf Wddio 
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1. I wish I lived in a 

2. His car - a - van . has 
8. The roads are brown, and the 



car - a - van. With a 
win - dows two. And a 
is green. But his 
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horse to drive like a ped - lar man! For where he comes from 
chimney of tin that the smoke comes thro* ; He has a wife and a 
house is like . . a bath-ing ma-chine; The world is round, and 
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no-bod - y knows. Or where he goes to, but on he goes! 
ba - by brown. And they go rid - ing from town to town, 

he can ride And rum-ble and slash to the oth - er side! 
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STARS AND DAISIES 
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1. Thestara are ti - ny dais - ies high, Op-'ning and shutting in the sky, 

2. The star-buds blossom forth by night, Loving the calm moon's tender light, 
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While dais-ies are the stars be-low,Twinklingand sparkling as they grow. 
But dais -y- buds a - wait the day, Lov-ing the sun's more kindly ray. 
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THE ARCHER 
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Old EogHsh Nursery Song 
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1. Bow and ar - row bear - ing O - ver hill and dale, 

2. As the ea - gle soar - ing Seems a King to be, . 
8. He rules o'er the re - gion Where his ar - rows fly ; 
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Lo ! the arch - er dar 
To the wilds ex- plor 
All the feath'ry le 



ing 
ing 
gion 



Bids the morning hail! La la 
Like a King goes he! . La la 
Must be - ware or die, . La la 






Lo ! the arch - er 
Wilds ex - plor - ing 
Feath'ry le - gion 
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la la la la la la la! 
la la la la la la la! 
la la la la la la la! 



Bids the morning hail ! . . La la 
Like a King goes he ! . • La la 
Must be - ware or die. . . La la 
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la la la la la la la! 
la la la la la la la! 
la la la la la la la! 



Bids the morning hail! . 
Like a King goes he ! 
Must be - ware or die. 
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EVERY SUNNY HOUR 
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For ev - 'ry sun - ny hour 



A drop of rain; 
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For ev - *ry sun - ny hour A drop of rain, of rain ; 




For ev - 'ry cloud - y day 
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For ev - 'ry pass - ing care, 



A moth-er's kiss ; 
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For ev - 'ry pass - ing care, A moth-er's kiss^ a kiss; 
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And what could bet-ter be, my child, than this, — A moth - er's kiss ? 
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And what could bet- ter be, my child, than this, — A moth-er's kiss ? 
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FIFTH SECTION 

FmtlMr Stndjr of the Aftw-Beat Note, Keste, and Vaiioiu Khythm-Foniu 
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THREE LITTLE KITTENS 



E. Louise Liddell 



O. L. SVEKSSON 
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1. Three lit - tie kit - tens were doz - ing one day ; A wee lit - tie 
%. Up woke the kit - ties in sleep - y sur-prise, Quite still stood the 

8. Mous - ie was one, and the kit - ties were three ! He tho't to him - 

4. **By - by," said mous -ie,** I'm off to my bed! "**Weot^A< to have 
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mous - ie came creeping that way, A mous - ie came creeping that way. 
mous - ie with wide o - pen eyes. Stood mousie with wide o - pen eyes. 
self,**Thisis no place for me; No, no, this is no place for me." 
caught him, ' ' the three kit-ties said, * * We ought to have caught him, ' 'they said. 
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THE CHRISTMAS TREE 



Paul P. Foster 
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1. What tree is there so fair to see, So love-ly as the Christmas Tree? 

2. When winter's snows lie deep and white, With ti - ny can - dies sparkling bright, 

3. And tho' it blooms but once a year. And all too soon must dis - ap - pear, 
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What oth - er hides so man - y joys On Christmas Eve for girls and boys? 
Its boughs are fill'd with wondrous things, No oth - er tree such pleasure brings ! 
Of all the trees,you will a - gree,The fin - est is the Christmas Tree! 
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THE ROBIN 



Laubence Alma-Tadema 



Amy Leiohton 
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1. When fa - ther takes his spade to dig, Then Rob - in, 

2. Or, if the trees are rath - er far, He does not. 
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Then Rob - in comes 
He does not stay 
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Rob - in comes a - long, 
does not stay a - lone. 
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sits up - on a 
comes up close to 
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long: 
lone, 



He sits, he 
But comes, but 



sits up - on a 
comes up close to 
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lit - tie twig And sings a lit - tie song. ( WTmUe. 
where we are And bobs up - on a stone. 
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A MISTAKE 



Robert Ellice Mack 



DOKALD LaCHLAN 
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1. "My dears, what-ev 

2. "O dear IFm sure 

3. Now most of them 



- er are you at? You ought to be at home; 
you will be drown'd ! I nev - er saw such tricks ! 
were five days old, But one whose age was six — 
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^i/ J J hi^ 
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I told you not 
Come home at once, 
" Please, ma'am," said he. 



to wet your feet — I told you not to roam, 
and go to bed. You naught-y , naught - y chicks ! * ' 
"I think we're ducks ; I don't be-lieve we're chicks. " 
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WINTER RAIN 



Chbistika RosBErn 



Maxwell Littletok 
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1. Ev-'ry val -ley drinksjEv'ry dell and hoi - 

2. Yet a lapse of weeks, Buds will burst their edg • 

3. But for patt'ring rain, We should have no flow- 



low ; Where the kind rain 
es, Strip their wool-coats, 
ers. Ne'er a bud or 
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sinks and sinks, Green of spring will fol - 
glue-coats, streaks. In the woods and hedg 
leaf a - gain But for soak-ing show- 



low, will fol - low. 
■ es, the hedg - es. 
ers, the show - ers. 
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LITTLE AND GREAT 



C. Mackat 
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1 . A lit - tie spring had lost its way A - mid the grass and fern ; 

2. Hewaird it in, and hung with care A la -die at the brink; 

3. Repassed a - gain, and lo! the well. By sum-mers nev-er dried, 
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A pass-ing stranger scooped a well, Where wea-ry men might turn. 
He tho't not of the deed he did. But judged that toil might drink. 
Had cooled ten thousand parching tongues. And saved a life be - side. 
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ONWARD FLOAT 
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1. On 

2. Soft . 



ward float, The wave di - vid - ing, Speed, my 
. and still The night wind sleep -ing Gen - tie 
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ffl^r^. ^Jij-Jj_;ij. I ' l rH^nJiJ^;^; 



boat, So swift - \y glid - ing. From . . a - far . . In 

watch Is o'er us keep - ing. On - ward float, The 
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beau - ty gleam-ing. Moon and star . . Are bright - ly beam -ing. 
wave di- vid- ing, Speed, my boat, . . So swift - ly glid - ing. 




^ 



^ J ' ^ 



j^j jij^-^^ 




J i i .JJ i Jj iJ:^^!^ ^ 






^ 



2 



3 



3J];j/3;ju^Jo i Lf rf 



^ 



|t O JJ i^ JjTI "I^JJJ J I J J' ll ^)!lJ.Ji 



3 TTr r i f r i rr-f.ir' ^'^ i f *" 



a= 



¥ 



J'JjIJ'r'j^ J^J I J J I j^J^ l j^ 



THE TREE-MAKER 



Abbie Farwell Brown 



Bdvakd GrRIEO 
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1. Who can make a might-y tree ? Where the birds will sing and flut - ter, 

2. Who can make a might-y tree ? Rain and dew can help to build it, 
8. Who can make a might-y tree ? Who the ti - ny seed can scat - ter, 
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And the winds their secrets mut-ter,While the whitemoon stops to see? 
When the sim has warm'd and thrill'd it ;Earth its ten - der nurse will be. 
Who can bring it drinks of wa - ter ? A - ny will - ing child like me. 
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SIXTH SECTION 

TIw DiTided Beat in TIuM-Eight and Six-Sight Time 
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A VALENTINE FOR GRANDMA 

Robert L. Everett 
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1. I've wa-ter'd it and watch 'd it grow,!' ve whis-per'd ev - er soft and low, 

2. And now, with blos-soms blue and fair. It goes to stand by Grand-ma's chair. 
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^O pre-cious lit - tie plant of mine, Be read -y for my val - en - tine. " 
O fra-grantlit -tleflow'rof mine. Bloom sweet-ly for my val -en -tine. 
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SWING AWAY 



Lucr Lahcom 



Sarah Sfeitce 
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1. Swing a -way, swing a- way, From the great cross beam. Hid in heaps of 

2. High-er yet, high -er yet. Up be-tween the eaves,Where the gray doves 
8. Here we go, here we go, Whis-tle, mer - ry wind ! 'Tis a long day 
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clo-ver hay Scent -ed like a dream. Scent -ed like a dream, 

coo-ing flit Thro' the sun - gilt leaves, Thro' the sun - gilt leaves, 

you must blow. Light -er hearts to find. Light- er hearts to find. 

6 



j JHtjjij J n\S^h^t ^ ij i /j J i r Jj i j. i r " 



65 



^j-|j'j^ i jj^g^l r ^ i r-i r'£ f i -^3^ pe 



^ - ^ 1 J j^: ! l J jlSJ4U- 1 J ^ ^ 






pe ^ i [_^ i J ^ i j ^j Jir su c i J Jij-H 




3 



■4-^- 



J^J ^ir f/ 



P 



J 



^^Tl i rp i j l l 



6 



"ir I J J 



i 



r^r cjfTT^ 



*jij J J -I 



3 



i 



-^^ 



66 




i 



2 



^^ 



? 



^ 



* J I U 



M: 



Ittjz^ 



^^ \ -n7^ \ .nJ^^^^\^ 



jS' r r r r ir7^T^?TJ=fl#^^^?F^^ 



s 



=F=^ 



i 



A CHANGE OF MIND 
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George Reeteb Brill 
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Donald Lachlak 
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1. How of - ten have I wish'd to fly Be - 

2. And yet should an - y fair - y say: "Come, 

3. I think I'd hes - i - tate to go And 



T^ ^ W ^-U I f ^ y I T' ^ ^ 



Be 



yond the fluf - fy clouds, and sigh. And sigh! . And 

be a bird, and fly a - way, A - way ! . A 
leave my peo - pie here be - low. O no! . O 
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1^ 
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sigh! 
way! 
no! 



Be - cause I'm not a bird, O myT , 

Be - yond the clouds with me to - day,'*. 
In fact, I think I'd say, O no ! . 
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1. See the 

2. Watch the 
8. Give thy 



nv - ers flow 
princely flow 
heart's best treas 



- ing Down- ward to the 

- ers Their rich fra - grance 

- ures ! From fair na - ture 



spread, 
learn; 
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Pour - ing 
Load the 
Give thy 



all their treas 
air with per • 
love — and ask 



ures Boun - ti - ful and free, 
fiimes, From their beau-ty shed ; 
not, Wait not a re - turn! 
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Yet to 
Yet their 
And the 



help their giv - 
lav - ish spend 
more thou spend 



ing, Hid - den springs a - rise ; 
ing Leaves them not in dearth, 
est From thy lit - tie store. 
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Or, if need 


be. 


show 


- ers Feed them from the skies. 


With fresh life 


re - 


plen 


- ished From their moth - er earth ! 


With a dou - 


ble 


boun 


- ty God will give thee more. 
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THE WIND-WOMAN 



Alice Van Ljeer Carrick 



MORITZ VOGEI. 
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Oa . . . . 

1. I amthe Wind- Worn -an who dwells in the air, I bur-nish the 

2. I am the Wind- Wom-an who rides thro' the sky, I'm a friend to the 
8. I am the Wind- Wom-an who sings soft and low A song thro' the 
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stars and I set the moon fair. 
Earth Folk : I shake wash-ings dry, 
pines when to bed, you must go. 



I sweep a - way cloudsand the 

I pluck off the fruit from the 

I'm with you by night^and I'm 



^ ^ ^ — ^ ¥ - j< - z:^ 
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mist and the rain, And bring back the pleasant blue weather a - gain. 

rip - en - ing tree, And I swell out the sails of the white ships at sea. 

with you by day. To serve you at work, and to hdp you at play. 
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SEVENTH SECTION 

Whole-Step Progressions throngh Sharp-Four and Flat-Seyen 
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m TIME'S SWING 

9 From the Swedish 

J J 1 1 nj I J J J J 
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rt^ 



1. *Ta -ther Time, your foot - steps go Light - ly as the fall - ing snow. 

2. "Winds thro' withered sedg - es hiss; Mead-ow green I sad - ly miss. 

3. • *Frost - y beard - ed Fa - ther Time, Stop your foot - fall on the rime ! 

4. "Nay, no stop -ping, "say you? "Well, some of your best sto-ries tell, 
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fe 
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In your swing I'm sit - ting, see ! Push me soft - ly, one, two, three ! 
O, 'tis snow - ing ; swing me feist. While De-cem- ber shiv - ers past ! 
Hard your push, your hand is rough ; Have you swung me long e - nough? 
While you swing me gent - ly, db ! From the Old Year to the New. 
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^^^^^m 



Come, come and swing me, Fa - ther Time, come, swing me!" 
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THE SILVER MOON 



James P. Webber 



G. MOLLER 
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1. I won - der how they fix the moon! I tho't, in days gone by, 
£. Then, too, I saw it shin-ing once. All in the broad day-light. 
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That some one took a great high chair And hung it in the sky ; 
As if the Moon-Man had for - got It was no Ion - ger night. 



m 



But, now that I have tho't it out, I know no chair could be 
But soon some fleec - y cloud - lets came. Like lit - tie lambs at play. 
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Made high e - nough to bring one up A - bove the cher - ry tree. 
And when I looked for it a - gain. The moon had flown a -way. 
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TAKING WORK AS PLAY 



Maboabet E. Sangstkr 
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GiORGE L. Cutler 
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1. Bees in the mead-ow, Birds on the bough, Bloom on the hill - side, 

2. Stones in the pas-ture. Weeds in the bed ; Hay-ing and har - vest, 
8. Loud sings the rob - in, '*If you'd be gay, Take to the work, lad, 
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Bloom on the hill - side, — Play - time, play - time is now. 
Hay-ing and har -vest, — Hard work, hard work a- head. 
Take to the work, The heart, the heart of the play.'* 
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HAVE YOU HEARD THE THRUSH? 
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1. Have you heard the thrush Pip-ing long and loud? Have you 

2. Have you thought whose hand Made them one ^.nd all, — Made the 
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seen the lark High up in a cloud ? Have you seen the snow so soft and 
lark to sing And the snow to fall ? 
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Heard the wind at dead of night ? 
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Have you heard the wind at dead of night, at dead of night? 
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EIGHTH SECTION 

Basy Chromatic ProgreBBlonB. Farther Study of the After-Beat Note 
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THE WATER-MILL 



Sarah Doudnxt 



Amy Lkightqn 
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1. Lis - ten to the Wa - ter Mill; Thro' the live -long day 
% Flows the nif - fled stream-let on, Tran - quil, deep, €aid still, 
8. Leam to make the most of life, Lose no hap - py day; 
4. Work while yet the day - light shines, Mem of strength and will ! 
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How the click - ing of its wheel Wears the hours a - way ! 

Nev - er glid - ing back a - gain To the wa - ter - mill. 

Time will nev - er bring thee back Chan-ces swept a - way. 

Nev - er does the stream-let glide Use - less by the mill. 
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THE ECHO 



Abbie Farwell Browk 



R. SCHUMANK 
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1. Fair 
8. She 
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Ech 
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^ — ^ — 

- o, they 
not come 


inn 

say, Fair 
near. She 
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Ech 
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- o, they 
not come 


say, 
near, 
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hid - ing a 
what can she 



way. Come near - er! (Come near - er!) O 

fear ? Come hith - er ! (Come hith - er !) O 

/IS (The Echo may he sung by one or several Sopranos. J 
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hear her !(0 hear her !)0 where does she hide. And why will she hide? 
whith-er! (Owhith-er!)TheEch - o is there,Butwho can say where ? 
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MAKE THE BEST OF IT 
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La Touche Hak€x>ck 



Robert L. Eterett 
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1. A mer-'ry heart, a mer-ry laugh, 

2. If trou-ble comes, as trou-ble will, 
8. And if the worst comes to the worst, 
4. Then learn to leave be - hind your care ; 



A face with lots of 

When oth - ers make a 
And life has no more 

A fool but walks a - 
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sun in it, A mer - ry tongue with 

guest of it. Keep on a smil - ing 

zest in it, Well, there are few * er 

breast of it. Don't be a vie - tim 



mer - ry chaff, A 

face, and still Strive 

clouds to burst. So 

to de - spair, But 
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quip with lots of fun in 

on and make the best of 

why not see the best in 

al - ways make the best of 

1 



it, with lots of fun in it ! 

it, the ver - y best of it! 

it, the ver - y best in it? 

it, the ver - y best of it. 



^ 



j^ i j /]ij. 



i 



p j i j.;iJ o i j^ 



j|i 'j^ ' j ' ^ 



i 



p 



3 



fc 



^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



m 



fe 



^n 



^j J I Q U^ JiJ i 



^^ 



•'■ - t] *' 



^jV i Vi"fWri;f'^ri?li|^^l,^»^^^V-MI 



76 



1 



2 



^ ^J-J i rr^ ii ^f^^rric/tJi^J 



^ 



Z£ 



3 



^JlJ || jf,'CT7 



5t 



m 



zz: 



^^ 



^ 



gJ ^ Igi^ 



W^-r r r iiV c rrr i rr c /c; 



X w 



ytJ l J'/jjjJj j ^ 



s 



J'/J/jj-j l 



j f^LrJJJJJJ i r' grr i ^'Gr' JV ^^ 




THE SECRET OF THE SEA 

HxmT W. LoireFELU>w V. RioHun 
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1. Ah ! what pleas-ant vis - ions haunt me As I gaze up - on the 

2. Sails of silk and ropes of sen -dal, Such as gleam in eui-cient 
8. Till my soul is fiill of long-ing For the se - cret of the 
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sea ! All the old ro - man - tic leg - ends, All my 

lore ; And the ring - ing songs of sail - ors, And the 

sea, And the heart of grand old O - cean Sends a 
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dreams come back to me, All my dreams come back to me. 

fi«i - swer from the shore. And the an - swer from the shore, 
thrill - ing pulse thro' me. Sends a thrill - ing pulse thro' me. 
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GOD'S LOVE 



EuzA Ghaves 



L. VAN Beethovek 
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1 . O let the chil- dren ev - 'ry where Each morning bow their heads in prayer, 

2. For ev - en chil- dren un - der-stand That God, who keeps with loving hand 
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, And ask that God may with them stay. And keep them safe-ly thro' the day. 
Each lit- tie bird, each blos-som fair. Will keep his chil-dren ev-'ry-where. 
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THE SOWER 



Mart F. Butts 



Donald Lachlan 
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1. "Come, come, wild Wind, "said the Cat - kin folks, "And loi - ter 

2. The jol-ly wild Wind whisked mer - ri - ly by, And ne'er a 
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not on the way. 
word did he say, 



To plant 
And al 



our 
der 



seeds, We 
trees He 
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'Tis time for us 
But birch and wil 



to plant our seeds, 
low and al-der trees 
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need . . . your help, 
plant - ed by scores, 



We need your help to-day. 

He plant - ed by scores that day. 
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to - day. 
that day. 



We need, we need your help, We need your help 
He plant - ed by scores, He plant- ed by scores 
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CONFIDENCE 



NsUMABK-WlKKirQRTH 



Getman Folksong 
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1. If thou butsuf-fer God to guide thee. And hope in him thro' 

2. All are a - like be - fore the High-est : 'Tis eas - y for our 
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all thy ways, He'll give 
God, we know, To raise 
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thee strength, what e'er be 
thee up, tho' low thou 
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He'll give thee strength 
To raise thee up, 



what e'er be - 
tho' low thou 



yj J«jir rr -JiJ ,j i j«j i r 



tide thee. And bear thee thro' the e - vil days. Who trusts in God's un- 
li - est. To make the rich man poor and low : True won-ders still by 
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tide thee, 
li - est, 
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chang - ing love, Builds on the rock that naught can move, 
him are wrought. Who set - teth up and brings to naught. 
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WHO AM I? 
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Ann and Jane Taylor 



Gertrude Brintnall 
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1. Who am I that shine so bright With my pret-ty yel - low light, 
S. When the sun is gone I rise In the ver - y si - lent skies ; 
8. All the lit - tie stars do seem Hid - den by my bright-erbeam ; 
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Peep-ing through your cur-tains grey? Tell me, lit -tie girl, I pray. 
And a cloud or two doth skim Round a-bout my sil - ver rim. 
And a-mongthemi do ride, Like a queen in all her pride. 
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EVENING PRAYER 



LiUiSE Hensel 



Carl Reinecke 
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1. Wea - ri - ly, at day-light'sclose,Drooping eye -lids seek re - pose; 
9,, Par - ents, broth-ers, sis - ters dear. Have them in thy heav'n-ly care ; 
8. Sick and wea - ry, all who weep. Fa -ther, close their eyes in sleep; 
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Lord, as here in bed I lie. Watch me with a fa-ther's eye. 

All man-kind, who-e'er they be. Let them find re - pose in thee. 
Let the great moon from the sky O'er the world shine si - lent-ly. 
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ARBOR DAY 



Maud E. AiXEtr 
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1. Here we 

2. Gen - tie 
8. 'Neath its 



plant the tree 
winds will mur 
shel - t'ring arms 



whose branch - es Warmed by 
mur soft - ly, Zeph - yrs 

shall child-hood, Wea - ry, 
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breath of sum - mer days, 
float on noise - less wing 

shun the noon - day heat, 



Fed by dews and 
'Mid its boughs shall 
In its cool in - 
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gen - tie show-ers, Soon shall wake in leaf - y sprays, 
thrush and rob - in Build their nests and sweet - ly sing, 
vit - ing shad-ow Find a pleas - ant, safe re - treat. 
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JACK AND JILL 



Harkist F. Blodort 



Mahgaret Ruthvebt Lako 
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1. Poor lit- tie Jack! 
S. Just why the shame 



He stum-bled on the hill. 
Of fall - ing down the hill 
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1. A - las, a - lack! 

2. And why the blame 
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And hurt his crown 
Should al - ways be, 



All thro' the fault of Jill. 
The fault a - lone of Jill. 
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When he came down, 
E - ter - nal - ly. 
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The 



must be so 
fall was said 



That's how the old tale goes, 
Jill laughed a-bout it, — why ? 
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Be-cause, you know, 
To hurt his head. 
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Nor you nor I Nor an - y - bod - y knows; 
I do be - lieve For fear she'd have to cry. 
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The rea - son why 
Just to de - ceive, 
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NINTH SECTION 

Further Stndy of Rhythm, including the Sixteenth as an After-Beat Note 
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THE SAFE SIDE 



Deua Hart Stone 



M. BuiTERFIELD 
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1. Boat a -hoy! His fa-ther was a tai - lor; Boat a -hoy! He 

2. Boat a - hoy ! But when he saw the o - cean, Boat a - hoy ! So 
8. Boat a - hoy ! He said, ^^ With hosts of sail - ors, Boat a - hoy ! And 
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wished to be a sail - or ; Boat a - hoy ! And cruise up - on a 
full of wild com - mo - tion ; Boat a - hoy ! He had - n't an - y 
not too ma - ny tai - lors, Boat a - hoy ! I will not cruise with 
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whal - er ! Boat a - hoy ! To spread the sails and breast the gales, 
no - tion, Boat a - hoy ! To spread the sails euid cruise for whales, 
whal - ers ! Boat a- hoy! But sit and sew — let oth-ers go." 
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A SKY-VOYAGE 



Edith M. Thomas 



J. G. CONRADI 
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1. "O woiild you go a-sdl - ing Up-on the light, light bi-eeze? A- 

St. 'The new moon's boat we'll borrow Made all of moth-er-o'- pearl, A 

3. '"Notrou - ble shall o'er-takeus. No drear-y sight nor sound; The 
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bove the town and coun - try, A-bove the tall - est trees." "I'd like to 
ros - y cloud from sun - set For can - vas we'll un - furl. And all the 
bob - o - link may greet us, And sing a morning round. A star shall 
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go a - sail - ing Up -on the light,light breeze, But we've no ship or 
love-ly flow'r - folk Whose race is run be - low. Will join us in our 
be our pi - lot A-cross the sea of light, And some cn-chant-ed 
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pi - lot To take us on the seas, To take us on the 

voy - age As on and on we go, As on and on we 

is - land Shall be our port at night. Shall be our port at 



go- 
night." 
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A LITTLE WORKER 



ZOKTH HOWUkKD 



Wenzel Muller 
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1 . Sweet summer breeze,so soft and low,That swings my hammock to and fro, 

2. You car-ry all the winged seeds From blooming flow'rs and swaying weeds, 

3. You help the lit - tie clouds to make Their journeys o - ver land and lake ; 

4. You bring a les - son,too, for me, For I am quite ashamed to see 
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You're such a bus - y lit - tie thing, I won-der you have time to sing. 

And plant your gar-den fresh and fair Along the road-side ev-'ry-where. 

You rock the o - riole's nest and keep Her downy ba - bies fast a - sleep. 

How you are toil - ing far and near, While I am i - dly swing-ing here. 
6 
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A SUMMER DAY 



Cm £• A« 



F. KoauNo 
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1. Tra la! There's some - thing in the air to -day That 

2. Tra la! The earth smells brown, the brook runs free, The 
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Tra la! 
Tra la! 



There's some-thing 
The earth smells 
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makes me want to run and play, To jump and sing and shout and call, 
grass -es bend and bow to me; And all the world just seems to say. 
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Tra la! 
Tra la! 



I seem 
**Be thank 



to feel so light and tall, 
ful for this per - feet day." 
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I seem to 
Be thank-fnl 
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THE CLOCK-TINEER 



LucT Laboom 



F. V. Heland 



M 



m 



CIS J J I C p -^ 



d 



1. Tink-er, may I learn the trick How to cure a clock that's sick, 

2. Is there, up a- mong the suns, Fa-ther of these oth -er ones, 
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When her puis - es do not go, Quite reg - u - lar and slow? 
Some great time-piece that can show All small clocks how to go? 
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Tink - er, have you leam*d Time's trick, How it is he makes clocks tick? 
Tink - er, where's the loos- en'd screw That the jug-gler Time creeps thro'. 
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Is there an - y way to know What made them first to go? 
When he slips in -to his place Be -hind the old clock's face? 
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PRAISE JUNE 



WiLUAM L. Glovbb, An. 
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1 . Praise June,morning and noon ; And when the day closes, Praise her for ros - es, 

2. Praise June,morning and noon ; And when the day's over, Praise for the clo - ver, 

I 
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June! 



Praise June ! 



Praise 
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Praise her for ros - es,The tame and the wild, Queen of the gar-den,and 
Praise for the clo - ver, The nurse of the bee. Nod-ding a greet - ing by 
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sweet bri - ar's child ! Praise June ! Praise June ! Praise June ! 

way- side and lea. Praise June ! Praise June ! Praise June! 
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June! 



Praise, praise June! 
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SONG OF THE TREES 



Adele Mabie Shaw 



Charlotte F. Furet 
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1. Where the lit- tie leaves are call-ing, Where the sum -mer sun-light's 

2. In thejol - ly mist - y weath-er, When it rains and shines to - 
8. Might- y oaks so strong and ten - der, Ba - by birch - es young and 
4. In the fall when red and yel-low Glow the ap-ples ripe and 
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fall - ing, O we'll fly, you and I, Laugh and fly, You and I, 

geth - er, Wil -lows tell, all is well ; Willows know, South winds blow, 

slen-der. Speak to me cheer - i - ly;Whis-per low. As I go, 

mel-low. Brave with cheer, far and near. Hillsides blaze In the haze. 
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To the woods so green -ly grow - ing. Sun and shad - ow gai - ly 
Wav-ing wil - lows green and sway - ing ; Where the A - pril winds are 
Se-crets of the elm so state - ly. Sing- ing pines that stir se - 
And the pret -ty leaves are turn -ing; And I love the su- mac 
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show- ing, And we'll learn all they are know- ing. Tree- tops high, 

play -ing, Wav-ing wil - low leaves are say - ing: *'Look, my dear, 

date - ly, Sil-v'ry ma-- pies stand-ing straightly — These, you know, 

bum -ing When the chest-nut's lore I'm learn- ing. But heigh-ho — 
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'Gainst the sky. Wave and beck-on us to find them, you and I. 

Spring is here! 'Tis the mer-ry, mer-ry birthtime of the year. " 

Love me so That I learned to love them tru-ly long a - go. 

With the snow Comes the tree with Christmas ta-pers all a - glow ! 
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THE SETLARK 



May I. Taylor 
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1. Lark, lark, 

2. Lark, lark, 
8. Lark, lark, 



sing - ing so high, 
would I could fly, 
where would you be? 



Lost in the sun - shine 

Would I were with you 

You I can hear, but 
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up in the sky. 

there in the sky. 

can - not . . see. 



Dim - ly I see you, hap - py and 
Ah! but that were the dear - est 
Seek now the blue sky, seek now the 
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free, 'Mid 
thing To 
sun. And 



white clouds float - ing o - ver the sea. 
fly so high and ev - er to sing, 

spiun the white clouds, ev - 'ly one. 
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THE STORM-KING 



Annie Willis McCullouoh 



Donald Lachlak 
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1 . The Storm-King's out this win-ter night With all his mer - ry men— With 

2. To - mor-row all the world will lie, One shin-ing stretch of snow Be - 

9 



^m 



i 



Jjjjij^^r 



-g — W 



With bold 
Be - neath 
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bold North Wind so keen and bright, And gay Jack Frost in drap-ings white, And 
neath a blue and cloud-less sky. Hur-rah !" the boys and girls will cry. And 
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snow-imps howl-ing their de - light That win - ter's come 
down the hills the sleds will fly. Then up more slow 
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a - gain, 
ly go. 
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THE FIELD DAISY 
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Carl Reinecke 
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1. I'm a pret - ty lit - tie thing, Al - ways com - ing with the 

2. Lit - tie la - dy, when you pass Light - ly o'er the ten - der 
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Spring; In the mead-ows green I'm found, Peep-ing just a-bove the 
grass, Skip a- bout, but do not tread On my neck and mod -est 
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ground, And my stalk is cov-ered flat With a white and yd-low hat. 
head, For I al-ways seem to say, "Sure-ly Win - ter's gone a-way. " 
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GOOD MORNING 



CuAMUytTE F. FORET 
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1. A-wake and rub your clouded eyes ! A- wake to greet the ro - sy skies ; The 

2. The East-em sun in splendor glows, And dewdrops glisten on the rose ; The 
8. The wak -ing world is fresh and fair, The stir of life is ev -'ly-whcre ; All 
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swallows twit- ter with de-light, The laric soars high in warb-ling flight,The 

pi-geons flut-ter coo-ing round. The woods are filled with sweetest sound. The 

things to heav'n their voices raise. Come forth to join the song of praise. Come 
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lark soars high in warb-ling flight, As he wish - es you **good momihg. " 
woods are filled with sweetest sound. And are wish- ing you '*good morning. '' 
forth to join the song of praise, And to wish us all * 'good mom-ing." 



THE SUN-SHOWER 



Charlotie F. Fure7 
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1. Spark-ling in the sunlight, Dane- ing on the hills. Tapping at my 

2. Clouds are fly- ing swift - ly. Sunlight breaking through ; Ev'ry thing is 
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win- dow, singing. Sing- ing in the rills. Comes the pleas-ant sun-show 'r 
shin- ing,shin-ing. As with morning dew; Fall - ing on tiiemoun-tain 
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Like a glad surprise, While I gaze with won-der At the changeful skies. 
And the fer - tile plain, Giv- ing joy and gladness. Comes the gentle rain. 
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TENTH SECTION 

Miscellaneous Exercises and Songs 
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ALL ABOARD 

Edith Sakfobb Tiliotsok 



|i^-f3-.ir r \ ^ 



4t — ^ 



^^ 



p 



n^ 



Ruth A. Wood 
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1. All a -board for Tree- top Manor, Blossomhurst and Cherry - ville, 

2. All a -board for Breez-y Cor-ners, Orchardtown and Wil- low- vale. 
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Leaf-y - wood and Sha - dy - bor-ough,Rob -in Dell, And 

Hap - py Heights and Mer - ry Mead-ows,Laugh-ter Land And 

Swing. 
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Sun-ny Hill, All a - board! All a - board the Swing, the Swing. 
Dai -sy- dale, AU a - board! AU a -board the Swing, the Swing. 
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A FANTASTIC TRIP 



George Reiter Bull 



James Hook 
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1. I love to watch the fluf - fy clouds Go slow - ly drift-ing by, . 

2. O what a nov - el - ty to see The hawks and ea - gles go, . 
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Like gi - ant lumps of ei -der-down, A - way up there so high. 
To watch them from a - bo ve, like that, In- stead of from be - low! 
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And would it not be won - der - fill To lie on one and view 
And when a man in a bal - loon Came sail-ing up to you. 
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The great, wide world, so full of things, A-roU-ing un -der you? 
My ! wouldn't he be frighten'd when You call'd out, * *How-de-do?' ' 
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UNDER THE MAY-POLE GAY 



R. A. Gatit 



A. S. Gattt 
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1. Un - der the May - pole gay, Mer - ri - ly danc - ing we ; 

2. All round to - gether we go, Mer - ri - ly danc - ing we ; 
8. Old folks are sit - ting by, Mer - ri - ly danc - ing we ; 
4. Fast - er as sun - light fades, Mer - ri - ly danc - ing we ; 



m 



^ 



^ 



Eg 



1 2 



^m 



as 



~P — T 



-«-=»- 



:$: 



Lads here with lass - es play, O - ver the grass - y lea— 

Bios - soms to each we throw, O - ver the grass - y lea— 

Bright shines the May- day sky O - ver the grass - y lea— 

Heed not the eve - ning shades, O - ver the grass - y lea— 
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lea. . 

lea. . 

lea. . 
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ON THE BIRCH-TREE 



Lucy La]ux>m 
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- ( Swing -ing on a birch tree To a sleep -y tune, 

( Humm'd by all the breez - es In the month of June ! 

g ( Up and down we see - saw; Up in - to the sky; 



How it 
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pens on us. Like a wide blue eye! 
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Lit - tie leaves a - flut - ter, Sound like danc - ing drops 
You and I are sail - ors Rock -ing on a mast; 
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Of a brook on peb - bles, — Song that nev - er stops. 
And the world's our ves - sel: Ho! she sails so fast. 
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THE CLOUDS 



^ 



^^ 



i 



^ ^ 



e 



1. High a-bove us, slow - ly sail -ing, Lit-tle clouds, so soft and white» 

2. When the sum -mer sun is shin - ing, And the sky is blue a-bove, 
8. In themom-ing,ver -y ear - ly,From his soft and low-ly nest, 
4. Ten-der mes -sa - ges he car-ries From the flow'rs that watch and sigh. 
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You are like the wings of an-gels. Watching o'er us day and night* 
Then you look at us and send us Ra-diant smiles of joy and love. 
Soars the lark with joy -ous car - ol. Till he nes - ties in your breast. 
As they gaze up - on you sail - ing. Slow - ly sail - ing thro' the sky. 
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THE WIND 





Robert Loins Stevenson 
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Geo&oe a. Bu&dett 
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1. I saw you toss the kites on high, And blow the birds a-bout the sky ; 

2. I saw the difPrent things you did, But al - ways you yourself you hid ; 



And all a-round I heard you pass Like la - dies' skirts a-cross the grass. 
I felt you push, I heard you call, I could not see your-self at all. 
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O wind, O . . wind, a-blow-ing all day long! O . . wind. 
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O . . • wind, that sings so loud a song! 
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THE YEAR'S AT THE SPRING 

Robert Bbowitino Maxwell Littleton 
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The year's at the spHng, 
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And day's at the mom ; 
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The year's 
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at the spring, And day's at the mom ; 
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Mom-ing's atsev'n; The hill - side' s dew-peari'd; 
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Morn-ing's at sev'n, at sev'n ; The hill - side's dew-pearl'd ; The 
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The lark's on the wing ; ■ 



The snail's on the 
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lark's on the wing, on the wing; The snail's on . . the 
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thorn : God's in his heav'n, All's right with the world. 
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thorn: God's in his heav'n. All's right with the world. 
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THE PLOWMAN TAR 



G. A. BURDETT 



G. A. BUBDETT 
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1. A skip - per bold once on a time, Jo - ho ! • . jo 

2. He plowed the sea from Chi-na to Maine, Jo - ho! . . jo 



i 



J / r g i LJ'J' J^j 



^ 



tet 



ho ! . . Did sail the sea to man - y a clime, Jo - ho ! . . jo 
ho! . . In gales and calms and tor-rents of rain, Jo - ho! . . jo 



J-Qff \ n :■ i-^M^f ^ 



T 0- 



ho ! He plowed the sea in man - y a ship. But nev - er will 

ho ! He plowed for fun, he plowed for gain. Till in-t'rest in 
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plow it an - oth - er trip ; That skip - per has skipped his 
plow - ing be - gan to wane ; And now he is run-ning an 
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fi - nal skip, Jo - ho ! . . jo - ho ! . 

Ae - ro-plane, Jo - ho ! . . jo - ho ! . 3. So this is the tale of the 
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Plow- man Tar, Jo - ho ! jo - ho ! ! jo - ho I ! ! jo-ho ! ! ! ! He's smit-ten with 
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fly - ing by gas - o - line car ; Jo-ho I jo - ho !! jo - ho ! ! ! 



ELEVENTH SECTION 

Deyotional and Patriotic Songs 

LORD OF ALL BEING, THRONED AFAR 

O. W. Holmes German 
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1. Lord of all be - ing,thron'd a - far, Thy glo - ry flames from sun and star; 

2. Sun of our life, thy quickening ray Sheds on our path the glow of day; 

3. Grant us thy truth to make us free, And kindling hearts that burn for thee. 
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Cen - tre and soul of ev - 'ry sphere. Yet to each lov - ing heart how near ! 
Star of our hope,thy soft-ened light Cheers the long watches of the night. 
Till all thy liv - ing al - tars claim One ho - ly light, one heav'n-ly flame. 



COME, MY SOUL, THOU MUST BE WAKING 



F. R. L. VON Canitz 



F. J. Hatdn 
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1. Come, my 

2. Pray that 

3. On - ly 



soul, thou must be wak - ing ; Now is break-ing 
he may pros - per ev - er Each en-deav - or, 

God's free gifts a - buse not, Light re-fuse not. 
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O'er the earth an - oth - er day; Come to him who made this 

When thine aim is good and true ; But that he may ev - er 

But his Spir - it's voice o - bey ; Thou with him shalt dwell, be ■ 
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splen - dor. See thou ren - der All thy fee 
thwart thee. And con-vert thee. When thou e 
hold - ing Light en - fold - ing All things in 

(105) 



ble powers can pay. 
vil wouldst pur - sue. 
un - cloud - ed day. 



106 



PRAISE TO GOD, IMMORTAL PRAISE 



A. L. Barbauld 



C. KOCHER 
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1. Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise, For the love that crowns our days ; 

2. All the plen - ty sum - mer pours ; Au-tumn's rich o'er-flow - ing stores ; 

3. As thy prospering hand hath blest, May we give thee of our best; 
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Boun - teous source of ev -. 'ry joy, Let thy praise our tongues employ : 

Flocks that whit - en all the plain ; Yel - low sheaves of rip-ened grain : 

And by deeds of kind - ly love For thy mer-cies grate - ful prove ; 
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All to thee, our God, we owe,Source whence all our bless-ings flow. 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise Grate -ful vows and sol-emn praise. 
Sing-ing thus through all . our days, Praise to €rod, im - mor - tal praise. 



THOU, IN ALL TBTST MIGHT SO FAR 

F. L. HocMKE W, V. Wallace 
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1 . O thou, in all thy might so far, In all thy love so near, 

2. What heart can com-pre-hend thy name, Or search -ing, find thee out, 

3. Yet,though I know thee but in part, I ask not. Lord, for more: 

4. And dear - er than all things I know Is child -like faith to me. 
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Be-yond the range of sun and star. And yet be - side us here, — 
Who art with -in, a quick-'ning flame, A pres -ence round a - bout? 
E - nough for me to know thou art. To love thee and a - dore. 
That makes the dark-est way I go An o - pen path to thee. 
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AMERICAN HYMN 



M* Keller 



M. Keller 



4*ir J J i ^ i 



^ 



■JBZ 



1. Speed our Re- pub -lie, O Fa - ther on high; Lead us in 

2. Fore - most in bat - tie, for Free - dom to stand, We rush to 
8. Rise up, proud ea - gle, rise up to the clouds,Spread thy broad 
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path - ways of jus - tice and right; Rul - era as well as the 
arms when a - roused by its call ; Still, as of yore when George 
wings o'er this fiiir west - em world ! Fling from thy beak our dear 
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ruled, one and all, Gir - die with vir - tue, the ar - mor of might! 
Wash -ing- ton led, Thun-ders our war- cry: We con - quer or fall! 
ban - ner of old ! Show that it still is for Free - dom un-furled ! 
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Hail ! three times hail 
Hail ! three times hail 
Hail ! three times hail 



to our coun - try and flag ! Rul - ers as 
to our coun- try and flag! Still, as of 
to our coun - try and flag ! Fling from thy 
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well as the ruled, one and all, Gir - die with vir - tue, the 
yore when George Wash -ing - ton led, Thun - dcrs our war - cry. We 
beak our dear ban - ner of old ! Show that it still is for 
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ar -mor of might! Hail! three times hail to our coun - try and flag! 
con - quer or fall! Hail ! three times hail to our coun - try and flag! 
Free - dom un-furled ! Hail ! three times hail to our coun - try and flag ! 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 



J. S. Smith (?) 
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1. O say, can you 

2. On the shore, dim - ly 

3. O thus be it 



see, by the dawn's ear -ly light. What so 
seen thro' the mists of the deep. Where the 
ev - er when free-men shall stand Be 
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proud - ly we hailed 

foe's haugh- ty host 

tween their loved homes 



at the twi- light's last gleam- ing : Whose broad 



in dread si - lenee re 
and the war's des - o 



pos - es. What is 
la - tion ; Blest with 
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stripes and bright stars, thro' the per - il - ous fight — O'er the ram-parts we 
that which the breeze, o'er the tow - er - ing steep. As it fit - ful - ly 
vie - t'ry and peace, may the heav'n-res-cued land Praise the pow'r that hath 
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watched— were so gal - lant - ly stream- ing ? And the rock - ets' red 
blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos - es? Now it catch - es the 
made and pre-served us a na - tion ; Then, con- quer we 
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glare, the bombs bursting 
gleam of the mom-ing's 
must, when our cause it 



in air. Gave proof thro' the night that our 
first beam, In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed, now 
is just; And this be our mot-to, *'ln 
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flag was still there; O 

shines in the stream, 'Tis 

God is our trust. "And 
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say, does that star- span-gled ban - ner yet 
the star- span - gled ban- ner, O long may it 
the star- span - gled ban- ner in tri - umph shall 
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wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave* 



MY COUNTRY! 'TIS OF THEE 



lOd 



S. F. Smith 



H. CARinr (?) 
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1 . My coun - try ! 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 

2. My na - tive coun - try, thee. Land of the no - ble, free, 
S. Let mu - sic swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fa - ther's God ! to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, 



"jTIt 1 1 1 1 ?■ F F ^~* jf — d m m 3 


L^ — ^ d J 1 g^' 1 1 1 1 — Lj ^_J 1 — 1 



Of thee I sing ; Land where my fa - thers died ! Land of the 

Thy name I love ; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet free- dom's song ; Let mor - tal tongues a -wake; Let all that 

To thee we sing ! Long may our land be bright With free-dom's 
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pil- grim's pride ! From ev - *ry moun - tain side Let free - dom ring ! 

tem - pled hills : My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe par- take ; Let rocks their si - lence break,The sound pro - long. 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our King! 



GOD IS LOVE ; HIS MERCY BRIGHTENS 

J. BowaiNa J. B. Dms 
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1 . God is love ; his mer - cy brightens All the path in which we rove ; 

2. Chance and change are bu - sy ev-er;Man de-cays,and a - ges move; 

3. E'en the hour that dark - est seem-eth Will his changeless good -ness prove ; 

4. He with earth-ly cares en- twin-eth Hope and com -fort from a - bove ; 
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Bliss hewakes,and woe he light - ens : God is wis-dom,God is love. 

But his mer-cy wan-eth nev -er: God is wis -dom, God is love. 

From the mist hisbrightnessstreameth:God is wis -dom, God is love. 

£v - 'ry-where his glo - ry shin - eth : God is wis - domyGod is love. 
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COLUMBIA, THB GEM OF THE OCEAN 

Adapted from D. T. Shaw THOMiiB a Becket 
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1 . O Co - lum - bia ! the gem of the o - cean. The home of the 

2. When war wing 'd its wide des - o-la-tion, And threaten 'd the 
S. The star - span-gled ban - ner bring hith-er. O'er Co - lum - bia's 
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brave and the free, The shrine of each pa triot's dc - vo-tion, 

land to de - form, The ark, then, of free-dom^s foun-^a-^ion, 
sons let it wave ; May the wreaths they have won never wi A-er, 
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A world of-fers horn- age to thee; Thy mandates make 

Co - lum - bia, rode safe thro' the storm; With her gar-lands of 
Nor its stars cease to shine on the brave; May the ser-vice u - 
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he - roes as - sem-ble, When Lib - er-ty's form stands in view ; 

vie - t'ry a - round her, When so proud - ly she bore her brave crew, 
nit - ed ne'er sev - er. But hold to their col - ors so true ; 




Thy ban - ners make tyr - an - ny tremble. 

With her flag proud-ly float - ing be-fore her. 

The ar - my and na - vy for - ev - er, 



When borne by the 
The boast of the 
Three cheers for the 
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red, white and blue! 
red, white and blue! 
red, white and blue! 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue, 
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When borne by the red, white and blue, Thy ban - ners make 
The boast of the red, white and blue. With her flag proud -ly 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. The ar - my and 



i 



tf 



m 



t—K 



1 



m 



^ 



X X 



]C^ 



tyr - an - ny trem - ble, 
float -ing be -fore her, 
na - vy for - ev - er, 



When borne by the red, white and blue. 
The boast of the red, white and blue. 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 



SALUTE TO THE FLAG 
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I pledge al - le - glance to the Flag 



and the Re - 
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I pledge al - le - giance to the Flag 



and the Re 
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pub - lie 



for which it stands, 



One Na - tion in - di 



& J J 



-^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



1^ — ^ 



pub - lie for which it stands, One Na - tion, one Na - tion in - di 
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vis - i - We, with lib - er - ty and jus - tice 



for alL 
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vis - i - ble, with lib - er - ty and jus - tice . . for all. 
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OUTLINE OF STUDY-MATERIAL, PART ONE 



IN GENERAL 

One and two-part exercises and songs in the nine common major keys and in the 
commoner rhythm-forms ; sharped scale-degrees (except sharp-six) approached stepwise 
from above ; whole-step and half-step progressions through sharp-four and flat-seven ; 
easy skips to sharp-four and to flat-seven ; the dotted quarter-note followed by the eighth- 
note (the after-beat note); the after-beat note after rests and at the beginning of a 
piece ; development of a sense of minor tonality in songs and exercises which do not 
involve the study of minor keys as such. 



IN DETAIL 

ABBRsyiATiom: U-9 means page 12, exercise S; 18-S means song on page IS 



Sec. I, pages 5 to SO, One-part and Two- 
part Exercises and Songs ; Simple Chromatics — 
Graded review of leading topics of Book I; 
introductory exercises in two parts, 6 ; strongly 
contrasted parts, 7'S; three-eight time, 8; 
sharp-four, 10; flat-seven, 11, 14; two parts 
written on one staff, 19-1. 

Sbc. II, pages 21 to 33, The Divided Beat in 
Five keys — Various measure-divisions and no- 
tations, 91; eighth-notes of beat-length con- 
trasted with divided beat, S4; the effect of an 
independent second part clearly exemplified in 
association with a well-known folk-song. 

Sec. Ill, pages 33 to 49, Sharp (except sharp- 
six) Stepwise from Above — Characteristic minor 
effects not involving teaching of minor scale 
as such, 34-4, 36-9, 39-4; the same exercise 
in one part and in two parts, 38-3 and 39-3 ; in- 
creasing freedom of skip in divided beat, 41 
-«, etc. 

Sec. IV, pages 43 to 59, Elementary Study 
of the After-Beat Note; the Divided Beat with 
Easy Skips — The after-beat note compared 
with the effect of a tie, 43-1-9; characteristic 
rhythm-types in three-four measure illustrated 
in a well-known folk-song, 45; three-four 
and six-eight sharply contrasted, 45-1-9; the 
musical value of dissonance emphasised, 47-9- 
5, etc. 



Sec. V, pages 53 to 69, Further Study of the 
After-Beat Note, Rests, and Various Rhythm- 
Forms — Liberal use of rests; the after-beat 
note as the first note of a piece, 58-4, 58-S; 
simple problems attacking dissonant tones, 61- 
1-9. 

Sec. VI, pages 63 to 68, The Divided Beat 
in Three-Eight and Six-Eight Time— In three- 
eight time, 63; in six-eight time, 64; in various 
rhythm-combinations, 65 to 68. 

Sec. VII, pages 69 to 79, Whole-step Pro- 
gpressions through Sharp-Four and Flat-Seven — 
At various points in the measure, 69; in di- 
vided beat, 70, 71, etc. 

Sec. VIII, pages 73 to 84, Easy Chromatic 
Progressions; Further Study of the After-Beat 
Note — Half-step progressions through sharp- 
four and flat-seven compared, 73; the same 
in less simple rhythms, 75. 

Sec. IX, pages 85 to 96, Further Study of 
Rhythm — The after-beat note following a rest, 
85; the sixteenth as an after-beat-note, 86; 
liberal variety in rhythm-forms and note-values, 
88 to 95. 

Sec. X, pages 97 to 104, Miscellaneous Ex- 
ercises and Songs — ^Tests, recreation, review. 

Sec. XI, pages 105 to 111, Devotional and 
Patriotic Songs. 



BOOK TWO, PART TWO 



FIRST SECTION 

Reriew-Study of Rhythm-Forms and Chromatics 
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Habriet F. Blodoett 



JANUARY 



Charles Fonteyk Mawket 
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1. Comes a ba - by year to you; Sweetheart,tell him what to do 

2. Tell him — for of course you know — When to sprinkle down the snow ; 
8. Tell him it is al - ways right Just to send the rain at night- 
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In this world, where he must live ; What to keep, and what to give. 

How to light the mead - ows up With the shin - ing but - ter- cup. 

Nev - er in the sum - mer day, When the chil - dren want to play. 

(113) 
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A LESSON IN GEOGRAPHY 

Habbiet H. Pierson Henry R. Giluttt 
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1. You'll think it strange, but real-ly, I al - ways used to think 

2. Like milk Itho'tthe WhiteSea, Tho' not quite fit for use; 

3. I thought the Or-ange Riv - er Was just like or-ange - ade ; 

4. But Un - cleJacksays: "Non-sense! They all look just the same; 
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The wa-ter'in the Black. . Sea Was just as black as ink. 



The Yel - low Sea like cus 

The Blue Nile just like blu 

They're noth-ing but plain wa 



tard, The Red like ch«p - ry juice, 
ing — The kind our laun - dress made, 
ter, No mat-ter what the name!" 
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THE CORN-SONG 



JoHK jG. Whittier 



P. A. Pbikhkho 



ife^ ^^-^Ft 



j-j i j J^r '' i '' ' I 



1. Heap high the farm-er's win -try hoard, Heap high the gold- en com! 

2. Thro' vales of gr€tss andmeads of flow'rs Our ploughs their furrows made, 
8. All thro' the long, bright days of June Its leaves grew green and fair, 
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No rich - er gift has au-tumn poured From out her lav- ish horn! 
While on the hills the sim andshow'rsOf change-ful A - pril played. 
And waved in hot mid-summer's noon Its soft and yel - low hair. 
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We bet - ter love the har - dy gift Our rug - ged vales be - stow, 
We dropped the seed o'er hill and plain, Be - neath the sun of May, 
And now with autumn's moonlight eves,Its har -vest time has come, 
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To cheer us when the storm shall drift Our har- vest-fields with snow. 
And frightened from our sprout-ing grain The rob-ber crows a - way. 
We pluck a - way the frost - ed leaves. And bear the treas - ure home. 
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PANTRY SHIPS 



George Reiter Brill 



J. P. Rameau 
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1. Did you ev - er make a vis - it To the fa-mous pan- try docks, 

2. Here stand ti - ny lit - tie ves - sels Ful- ly load- ed to their tips 
8. And up - on their hulls are wiit- ten Names like Jam and Mar-ma - lade ; 
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Where trim ves-sels stand full load- ed Midst the glass-es, pans and crocks? 
With the queerest, sweet-est car- goes That have ev - er passed your lips. 
Some are called Preserves or Jel - ly, Just ac-cord- ing to their grade. 



THE NEW YEAR 



Mart Mapes Dodge 
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Girls. It's com - ing, boys, It's al - most here, The grand New Year ! 
Boys. It's com - ing, girls, O hold it dear, A bright New Year ! 
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All. a year to be glad in, Not to be bad in! Hail New Year! 
All. a year for try - ing, Not for sigh - ing ! Hail New Year ! 
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TRUSTFUL OBEDIENCE 



Thomas Kelly 



i 



i 



^ 



m 



s 



^F^ 



4: 



dtiis^ 



1. When we can not see our way, Let us trust and still o -bey; 

2. Tho' it seems the gloom of night, Tho' we see no ray of light, 
8. Night with him is nev - er night ; Where he is, there all is light ; 
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He who bids us for-ward go, Can not fail the way to show. 
Fear -less let us still pro -ceed, Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead. 
When he calls us, why de - lay? They are hap - py who o - bey. 
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A BASQ0E LULLABY 



Florkkce Hoiyis 
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1. Lul-la-by! 

2. Lul-la-by! 



twi-light is spreading Sil - ver wings 
day-time is wea - ry, Tired of work, 



o - ver the sky ; 
tired of play, 
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Lul - U - by! 



Lul - la- by! . 
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Fai - ry elves are soft - ly tread-ing,Fold-ingbuds as they pass by. 
Sleep, my ba - by, sleep, my dear-ie. Now you are as tired as they. 
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Lul - la - by 



Lul - la - by! . . 
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Lul - la - by, whis-perand sigh, Lul - la - by, lul - la - by ! 
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Lul - U - by! 



Lul - la - lul - la - by! 
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MY NEIGHBORS 



Emily Huntdtotok Clark 
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1, Up * in the ap - pie tree o - ver the way, Rob - in, my 

2. Un-der my win-dow, where ros - es en - twine, Lives the brown 
8. Swal-lows are twit - ter - ing un - der my eaves, Thrush-es are 




J- J Me r ^ 



£ 



neigh - bor, is bus - y all day. When the sweet mom is be - 
spar - row, a neigh- bor of mine. Close by the lat - tice, a - 
sing - ing a-mong the green leaves, Blithe lit - tie neigh - bors, so 
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gin-ning to gleam, ITiro' the white blos-soms he flits like a dream, 
mong the green boughs. Rocks, like a era -die, her snug lit - tie house, 
mer - ry and free. Spar- row and Rob - in and Swal-low and Bee. 
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THE WIND 



A. POUSKZ 
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1. I am . the wind And I come ver - y fast; Thro' the tall wood I 
S. Sometimes I'm soft As a sweet gen-tle child; I play with flowers, Am 
8. Loud and more loud All at once I can roar; If you'd be qui -et, Close 
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blow a loud blast, Thro' the tall wood I blow a loud blast, 
qui - et and mild, I play with flow-ers, Am qui - et and mild, 

win-dow and door, If you'd be qui -et,Closewin-dow and door. 



TO THE RIVER 



SUSAK JeWETT 



L. M. LiNDEMANN 
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1. Gen - tie riv - er, gen - tie riv - er, Tell me,whith-er do you glide 

2. You for man-y a mile must wan-der Man-y a love - ly pros-pect see ; 
8. Tell me, if you can re-mem-ber Where your hap-py life be-gan. 
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Thro' the green and sun - ny meadows. With your sweetly munn'ring tide ? 
Gen - tie riv - er, gen - tie riv - er, O how hap-py you must be ! 
When at first from some high mountain Like a sil - ver thread you raa« 
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THE HEAVENLY FATHER 



H. W. DuLCKEN, Tr. 
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1. Can you count the stars that bright-ly Twin - kle in the 

2. Do you know how man - y chil - dren Rise each mom - ing, 
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mid - night sky? Can you count the clouds so light - ly 
blithe and gay? Can you count the myr - iad voic - es 
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O'er the meadows float-ing by? God the Lord doth mark their number 
Sing-ing sweet-ly day by day? God hears all the youthful voic-es, 
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With his eyes, that nev -er slum-ber ; He hath made them, ev - 'ry one. 
In their blithesome songs rejoic - es ; He doth love them, ev - 'ry one. 



#'w^i 1 1 iw i ^injw^ 



ii 



m 



tn=i 



^^^^m 



p^fep 



m 



^ 



Ej 



:i^i rjT i 4 ^1^-;^-fP7-t. 4 mz^ 



4-* I g^a 



122 



i 



Ki-i-J-^ 



■ n ;^ i f .J'ffrtm-nr ^ 



s 



\^f^ J J P 



m 



90= 



n\s:n\. J' 



kzzat 



3 



>VsiJiJJJ i r^iJ^ri'''rfif»r; i J /JNiJiJ-Hi 



| j jy>^ii f]JJ L ^^^f f rl fj -J> l r /Jlr J'Ji^ JJi^ » 



^ 



n\-j-^ 



i 



5^ 



■^-» *-&-i- 



THEN AND NOW 



Frakk Walcott Hutt 
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1. O ti - ny was the vil - lage And stem the teach-er's nde, 

2. The cri - er's bell was ring - ing A - long the pub -lie way ; 
8. There was no iin - seen mes - sage With bat - tie news to fly, 
4. No mo - tor-cars or au - tos Thro' town and coun-try flew, 
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And cold the lit - tie school 
, No boys called dai - ly pa - 
And tel - e-phones were want 
Nor hummed a - long the high - 



house, When Franklin went to school ; 
pers In Cot - ton Ma - ther's day ; 
- ing When Paul Re-vere rode by; 
ways That Dan - id Web - ster knew ; 
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And cold the lit - tie school- 
No boys called dai - ly pa - 

And tel - e-phones were want 
Nor hummed a-long the high 



house,When Franklin went to school, 
pers In Cot - ton Ma - ther's day. 

- ing When Paul Re - vere rode by. 

- ways That Dan-iel Web - ster knew. 
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SECOND SECTION 

PrognMions through Flat-Seyen and Sharp-Four. The Half-Note as a Beat-Unit 



m 



s 



J J J If .1 1 



g=F=;5=:^ 



3 



33 



P 



Z 



i ^tar i r rN j i »j./j i j«j i j j i j r i r-cr i M-n 



3 



^ 



I 



^m 



f-^-w 



> g 1 



X X 



^ 



^ 



f-*Ji^-/jir > a 



J'=^FF 



j X X 



fe:f cN^Jii^ j^j j | J^:f J n i r nr M l 



6 



U l! J ^;|nT"j J M^ L'^J~'^J Vj " II 



^^^^ 



^Jl^JJI 



^3 



r / i rrnr n i r;^^r- nr > i i 



'» ^ ^ 



124 



1 

Aj.j-J|,j f i r V lr'r l r-r^ l J-c:/ l r ^ ^ 



TJlJ ^ JJ I J ^UiiJ =p77Tj J 



9 



4=^ 



#-s- 



THE WASP AND THE BEE 

Ank and Jake Taylor Hekry R. Gillett 
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1. Once a Wasp met a Bee that was just buzz-ing by, And 

2. **Why, my back is as bright and as yel - low as gold, And 
8. Says the Bee, " My dear cous - in, it's all ver - y true. But 
4. "O you have a fine shape, and a del - i - cate wing. And 
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said, "My dear cous - in, can you tell me why You are 

shape is most el - e - gant, too, to be - hold; And yet 

deed they would love me no bet - ter than you If I 

own you are hand - some ; but then there's one thing Which they 
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loved so much bet - ter by peo - pie than I?" Z -z - z-z-z 

no - bo - dy likes me for that, I am told." Z-z -z-z-z 

found on - ly half as much mis-chief to do!" Z - z - z- z- z 

can not put up with, and that is your sting!" Z-z -z-z-z 

l-.lL (or an oetavs low&r) 
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WONDERFUL I 



Georoe Reiter Brill 
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It rains up - on the cit - ies, It rains up - on the towns. 
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It rains up - on the up -lands, It rains up -on the downs 
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It rains up - on the riv - er, It rains up - on the sea, 
slower 
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But when I wear my mack-in-tosh, It nev - er rains on me. 
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THE BUTTERFLY 



Lady Flora ILynnres 
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1. But - ter - fly, but - ter - fly, bril-liant and bright. How of - ten with 

2. But - ter - fly, but - ter - fly, on-ward you fly. Now skim-ming so 

3. Now you are rest -ing, pray let me come near. O, I will not 
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en - yy I watch you in flight! I think I should like thro' the 
low - ly, now ris - ing so high. At first on the jes - sa- mine, 
hurt you, nor touch you, don't fear; They tell me my hand is too 
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whole summer day, Like you, a - mid flow^erg, to flut - ter and play, 
then on the rose. And then you will vis - it the pinks, I sup-pose, 
heav-y by far To hold such frail creatures as but - ter-flies are. 
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ANOTHER YEAR IS DAWNING 



Frances R. Havergal 
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1. An-oth-er year is dawn-ing ; Dear Mas - ter, let it be . 

2. An - oth - er year of prog-ress, An - oth - er year of praise ; 
8. An-oth-er year of serv-ice, Of wit - ness for thy love; 
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In i¥ork-ing or in wait - ing,An - oth - er year with thee. 
An - oth - er year of prov - ing,Thy pres-ence all the days. 
An - oth - er year of train - ing For ho - lier work a - bove. 
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SOMETHING 
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1. The wind blows down the larg - est tree. And yet the 

2. Blithe Rob - in's notes how sweet, how clear! From his small 
8. When I would do what is for - bid, By some - thing 
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wind I can 
bill they reach 
in my heart 



not 
my 
I'm 



see! Thecharm-ing rose scents 

ear, And while up - on the 

chid ; When good I think, then 
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can not see, I can not see! 

reach my ear, they reach my ear, 

heart I'm chid, I'm al - ways chid; 



The rose scents 
As on the 
When good then 
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all the air, Yet I can see no per - fume there. 

air they float, I hear, yet can not see a note. 

quick and pat. That some -thing says, * *My child, do that !' ' 
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THE NORTHERN SEAS 



WlLUAM HOWITT 
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1. Up! up! let us a voy - age take ;Why sit we here at ease? Let's 

2. I long to see the North-em Lights With rushing splendors fly. Like 
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find a ves-sel tight and strong, A ves-sel bound for the Northern Seas, 
liv - ing things, with flaming wings. With flaming wings o'er the wondroas sky. 
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DISTANT BELLS 
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1. Distant bells are soft - ly peal - ing, 
S. As we lis - ten to their meas - ures. 



Peal-ing o'er the az - ure 
Like the flow of ves-per 
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Dis-tant bells are soft - I7 peal - ing, 
As we lis - ten to thdr meas - ures. 



£ 



deep; 
chimes. 
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Seem they like sweet 
Voi-ces which the 



voi - ces steal - ing 
mem'ry treas - ures 
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Peal - ing o'er the as - ure deep ; 
Like the flow of ves - per chimes; 



Seem they like sweet voi- ces steal - ing 
Voi - ces which the mem'ry treas - ures 
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From the shores of 
Seem to float from 
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night and sleep ; Seem they like sweet voices 
hap - pier climes ; Voi - ces which the mem'ry 
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From the shores of night and sleep;, 
Seem to float from hap - pier climes; 
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From the shores of night and sleep. 
Seem to float from hap-pier climes. 
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Seem they like sweet voi - ces From the shores of night and sleep. 
Voi - ces which it treas - ures Seem to float from hap ' pier climes. 
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THE WEATHER-COCK'S COMPLAINT 
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1. "Creak, creak, creak, " we hear him say, "To - mor-row'll 

2. "Creak, creak, creak, " the tm bird cries, "In some few 
8. "Creak, creak, creak," the weath-er-cock growls, "I am the 
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day, — It's now to the east, and 
lies ; When wind's from- the west, there's 
fowls; I nev - er fore -told bad 
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now to the west — One nev - er has an - y qui-et or rest." 
noth-ing to fear ; When wind is east, then a stonn must be near. " 
weath-er yet But you went in, while I got wet." 
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THE HUMMING BIRD 



Mary Howiit 
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1. The Hum-ming bird! the hum-ming bird! So fai - ry - 

2. In ra - diant is - lands of the East, Where fra - grant 

3. Like liv - ing fires they flit a - bout, Scarce lar - ger 
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like and bright ; 

spic-es grow, 

than a bee, 



It lives a - mong the sun - ny flow'rs, A 
A thou-sand, thou-sand hum-ming birds Go 
A - mong the broad pal- met - to leaves And 



fer 



Ut^ir i r^Q4^1i_^l^ 



m 



crea - ture of de - light, . . A crea-ture of de - light, 
glanc - ing to and fro, . . . Go glanc-ing to and fro. • 
through the fan-palm tree, . . And thro' the fan - palm tree. 
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A crea-ture of de- light. 
Go glanc -inff to and 1^, 
And through me fan-palm tree, 
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HUSH-A-BYE, HUSH! 



W. B. RAino 
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1. The wind whis-tled loud at the win -dow pane, Go a -way, wind, and 

2. The i - vy tapped at the win -dow pane. Si - lence,i - vy, and 
8. A dream-show rode in on a moon-beam white, Go a - way, dreams, and 
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let me sleep! 
let me sleep! 
let me sleep! 



Ruf - - fle the plain !Hush - a - bye, 
Pat - - ter like rain? Husli - a - bye. 
You . . . are too bright !Hush - a - bye. 
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Ruf - fle the green grass bil -low - y plain ! 
Why do you pat - ter like drops of rain ? 
You are too gay and gold - en bright! 
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hush! The wind is fled, The wind can-not ruf -fle the soft, smooth 
hush ! The leaves lie still, The moon is walk - ing o - ver the 
hush ! The dream is fled, A shin - ing an - gel guards the 
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bed! Now sleep! 
hill ! Now sleep ! 
bed ! Now sleep ! 



Now sleep, 



Hush thee, my dar - ling,hush thee,sleep! 
Hush thee, my dar - ling,hush thee, sleep ! 
Hush thee, my dar - ling, hush thee, sleep! 
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sleep! 
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THIRD SECTION 

Further Study of Cliromatics, especially Sharped SciUe-Degreee 
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FOREST TREES 



Kabl Zollner 
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1. Chil-dren, have you seen the bud-ding^ Of the trees in val -leys low? 

2. Weav-ing there a plush-like man -tie, Brownish, gray -ish, red-dish green ; 

3. Have you seen the au-tumn frostings Spread in all the leaf- age bright, 

4. Have you seen the leaf- less branches Toss- ing wild - ly 'gainst the blue? 
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Have you watch'd it creep-ing, creep-ing Up the mountain, soft and slow? 

Changing, chang - ing dai - ly, hour - ly. Till it smiles in em'- raid sheen. 

Frostings of the rar - est col - or. Red and yel-low,dark and light? 

Have you seen the soft gray beau - ty Of their win-try gar-ments' hue ? 
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THE TREES 



Swedish Folksong^ 
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1. I won -der if you're think -ing How much we owe the trees, 

2. They've fruits, so ripe and mel - low, Brown nuts for ev - 'ry one; 
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With green leaves light- ly danc-ingAnd whisp-'ring,to the breeze. 
And shel - ter from the win-ter's cold And sum-mer's bum-ing sim. 
3 
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THE cricej:t 



William Cowfer 
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1. Lit - tie in -mate, full of mirth, Chirp-ing on my kit - chen hearth, 

2. Pay me for thy warm re - treat With a song more soft and sweet ; 

3. Nei-ther night nor dawn of day Brings an end - ing to thy play ! 
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Where-so- e'er be thine a - bode, Al-ways har - bin - ger of good. 

In re -turn thou shalt re - ceive Such a strain €U3 I can give. 

Sing then, and ex - tend thy span Far be-yond the date of man. 
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ON THE LING, HOI 

Bjorksterwe Bjobkson Halfdan Kjerulf 
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1. Sly re-nardlay by the dusk -y pine On the ling, ho! on the 

2. Sly re - nard leapt from the dusk - y pine On the ling, ho ! on the 
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ling, ho ! And bun - ny sport -ed in the sum-mer shine, On the 
ling, ho! And snapped up bun- ny in the sum-mer shine, On the 
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ling, ho! 
ling, ho! 
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on the ling, ho! And 
on the ling, ho! And 



O, 'tis mer - ry,when 

O, 'tis mer - ry, to 
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To frisk and trip 'neath the bright sum - mer 
To spring and scam-per, when no - bod - y 

la la la la! 
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sky On the ling, ho! on the ling, ho! Tra, la la la la la la! 
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On the ling. 
On the ling. 



Bjornsterke Bjorxson 
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ho! on the ling, ho! Tra, la la la la la la! 
ho ! on the ling, ho ! Tra, la la la la la la ! 



THE TREE 



Joseph Kreipi. 
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1. The Tree's ear - ly 

2. The Tree bore his 
S. The Tree bore his 



leaf- buds were burst - ing their brown : * *Shall I 
blos-soms, the birds gai - ly sung: "Shall I 
fruit in the mid - sum - mer glow : Said the 
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take them a- way?" said the Frost, sweeping down. "No, leave them a 
take them a- way?" said the Wind, as he swung. "No, leavethema- 
child, "May I gath - er thy sweet ber-ries now?" "Yes, all thou canst 
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lone Till the blossoms have grown, ' 'Prayed the Tree, while he trembled from 
lone Till the ber-ries have grown, "Said the Tree,while his leaf-lets all 
see. They are all, all for thee, "Said the Tree,while his rich la -den 
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root- let to crown. Prayed the Tree, while he trembled from root - let to 

quiv - er - ing hung. Said the Tree, while his leaf-lets all quiv - er - ing 

boughs he bent low. Said the Tree^ while his rich la- den boughs he bent 
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crown. "No,leave them A -lone Till the blos-soms have grown." 

hung. "No, leave them a -lone Till the ber-ries have grown." 

low. "Yes, all thou canst see, They are all, all for thee." 
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WE SHOULD BE SATISFIED 

GrKORGE ReITEE BeILL C. F. RuNGOTHAGiar 



1 . We should be sat - is-fied when it is rain -ing ; We should be comforted 

2. We should be grat - i - fied when it is rain -ing ; We should sing mer-ri-ly 
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when it is wet— Think of the glo - ry the riv-ers are gain - ing ; 
when the winds blow— Ships on the o - cean de - pend for their go - ing ; 
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Think of the good that the gar- dens will get. We should sigh thankfully 
For-ests a- rise from the seeds that they sow. Noth-ing in na-ture is 

In " * - ' - - - ■- — ^ 
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when it is sun- ny;We should judgethoughtftilly when it is dry. 
awk - ward or fun - ny ; All is to hon - or the Ma-ker on High. 
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SPRING SONG 
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1. The al - der by the riv - er Shakes out her pow-d'ry curls; 

2. The gay green grass comes ci'eep-ing So soft be-neath their feet ; 
8. And just as ma - ny dai - sies As their soft hands can hold, 
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The wil - low buds in sil - 
The frogs be - gin to rip - 
The lit - tie ones may gath 



ver For lit - tie boys and girls, 
pie A mu - sic clear and sweet ; 
er, All fair in white and gold. 
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The lit - tie birds fly o - ver. 
And but - ter-cups are com - ing, 
Here blows the warm, red clo - ver, 
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And O how sweet they sing! 

And scar - let cqI - um - bine. 

There peeps the vio - let blue; 
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To 

And 
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tell the hap - py chil - dren That once a - gain 'tis spring, 
the sun - ny mead - ows The dan -de - li - ons shine. 
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hap - py lit - tie chil - dren, God made them all for you. 



A RAIN SONG 



CUNTOH SCOLLABD 
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1. Don't you love to lie and lis - ten, Lis - ten to the rain, the 

2. Yes, I love to lie and lis - ten, Lis - ten to the rain, the 
8. That's my dream the while I lis - ten, Lis - ten to the rain, the 
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rain? 
rain, 
rain. 



With its lit -tie pit-ter,pat- ter. And its ti - ny 
It's the fair - ies,Pert and Pluc-ky, Nib and Nim - ble - 
I can see them run-ning ra - ces, I can watch their 
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clat-ter, clat-ter,And its sil - v'ry spat-ter, spat-ter, On the roof and 
toes and Luck- y, Trip and Thimble-nose andTuck-y — On the roof and 
laughing fa - ces At their glee-ful games and gra-ces, On the roof and 
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on 
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the pane ? Pat- ter, pat - ter, 
the pane. Pat- ter, pat - ter. 



on the pane. Pat- ter, pat - ler, rain 



rain! 
rain! 
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rain! 
rain! 
rain! 
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1. A lit - tie fair - y comes at night, Her eyes are blue, her hair is browii, 

2. And then it dreams of pleasantthings,Of fountains fill'd with fairy fish, 
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With sil - ver spots up - on her wings, And from the moon she flut-ters 
And trees that bear de - li-cious fruit And bow their branches at a 
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down. She has a lit - tie sil - ver wand. And when a good child 
wish : Of ar - bors fill'd with dain - ty scents From love - ly flow'rs that 
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goes to bed She makes a cir - cle round its head, 
nev - er fade ; Of glow-worms shin - ing in the shade. 
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CRY-LANGUAGE 



GhsoROE REnxR Bull 



M. C. Attenhofek 
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1. The ba-bies cry in queer Ja-pan, The ba - bies cry in Rome, 

2. They cry in warm A - ra - bi - a, They cry in Newfoundland, 
8. Now whether off on Si - na - i, Or just in Ger - ma- ny, 
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ba - bies cry- in Rome, 

cry in Newfoundland, 

just in Ger-ma-ny, 
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The ba - bies cry in Hin - du-stan,They al 

In Af - ri - ca, Ca - la - bri - a, And on 

The language that the ba - bies cry Is all 



- so cry at home. 

the des - ert sand. 

a - like to me. 
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on 
all 



so 
the 
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cry at home, 
des - ert sand, 
like to me. 
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They cry, they cry, they cry, they cry ! The 

They cry, they cry, they cry, they cry ! In 

They cry, they cry, they cry, they cry ! The 
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They cry. 



they cry. 



they cry. 



they cry! 
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ba - bies cry in Hin - du- stan,They al 
Af - ri - ca, Ca - la - bri - a, And on 
lan-guage that the ba - bies cry Is all 



so cry at home, 
the des - ert sand, 
a - like to me. 
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BOATING SONG 



Charlotte F. Furet 
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1. In and out by the shore so brown Sail the pret-ty boats 

2. In and out of the har - bor deep, Slow and safe the 
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up and down ; Up and down I can see them go, Just like 
rowboats creep; In and out — an i - die throng — La-zily 
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Urds that are fly - ing low — For their sails are wings ; And they 
float - ing the whole day long. And the row - ers bend To the 
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dip and fly, While the big wave sings And the wind is high! 
bend - ing oar, And a hail they send To the friend-ly shore. 
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Blow ! Blow ! Blow ! The sea - gulls wheel in the wind - y sky ! 
Row ! Row ! Row ! Swing slow-ly in time to the waves that flow. 
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Blow! Blow them near - er. The boats that go sail - ing by! 
Row I Row ! The mu - sic Of oars sets my heart a - glow ! 
1 
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APRIL'S COMING UP THE HILL 
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1. Now the nois - y winds are still; A - pril's com - ing up the hill! 

2. First the blue and then the shower ; Bursting bud, and smil-ing flow'r ; 
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All thj spring is in her train, Led by shin-ing ranks of rain. 
All things read - y with a will — A-pril'scom-ing up the hill! 
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A SONG OF SATURDAYS 



Abbie Fabwell Browk 
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1. Sing a song of Sat - ur-days, Band of fif - ty -two, . 

2. Sing a song of Sat - ur-days, Pearls up - on a chain, . 
8. Sing a song of Sat - ur-days, Ro - ses in a wreath, 
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(1.) Band of fif -ty-two. 
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Join-ing hands a - bout the year, What a mer-ry crew! 
Hung a - bout the New- Year's neck. When she comes a - gain. . . 
Fif - ty - two so big and bright— Who would look be - neathp . 
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(1.) What a mer - ry crew! 
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How they make the min - 
All a-mong the oth 
Oth - er days may be 



utes dance ! How they shout with glee, 
- er beads. Pink or blue or gray, 
as green, Oth - ers bloom as fair, . 
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Sat 

O 

Sat 



ur - day Is the day for me. . 

the gleam Of a Sat - ur - day ! . 

ur - day We could nev - er spare. 
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ur - day Is the day for me. . 

ing gleam Of a Sat - ur - day! . 

ur - day We could nev^ - er spare. 



Yes, the hap - py Sat 
How you love the shin 
Yet a sin - gle Sat 
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FOURTH SECTION 

Farther Study of ChromaticB, especially Flatted Scale-Degrees 
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THE WAVES 



D. F. TkixBuii 
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1,^98. Roll on, roll on, you rest-less waves. That toss a-bout and roar; 
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Why do you all run back a-gain, When you have reached the shore? . 
Make haste, or else the tide will turn, Make haste, you nois-y sea; . 
"We must not dare,'* the waves re-ply :'*That line of yel-low s€uid . 
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How is it that you can-not pass That line of yel - low sand ? 
Roll quite a - cross the bank, and then Far on a-cross the lea. . 
Is laid a- long the shore to bound The wa - tersand the land." 
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WHERE LIES THE LAND 

Arthur Hugh Clough 



Swedish Folksong 
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1. Where lies the land to which the ship would go? . . Far, far a 

2. On sun - ny noons up - on the deck's smooth face, Link'd arm in 
8. On storm- y nights when wild north-westers rave. How proud a 
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head is all her sea-men know. And where the land she trav- els from ? A - 
arm, how pleasant there to pace ; Or, o'er the stem re - clin -ing, watch be - 
thing to fight with wind and wave ! The dripping sail - or on the reel-ing 
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way, 
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mast 



Far, far be - hind, is all that they can say. 

The foam- ing wake, far wid-'ning as we go. 

Ex - ults to bear, euid scorns to wish it past. 
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GEOGRAPHY SONG 
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1. 
2. 
8. 
4. 



O have you heard ge - og - ra -phy sung? For if you've not, it's 

All o'er the earth are wa - ter and land ; Be-neath the ships and 

All o'er the globe some cir - cles are found ;Froai east to west they 

O don't you think it's pleasant to know A - bout the sea and 
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air that's hung, All 
o - cean strand Are 
souiii-ern bound, Right 
cir - cles go, Right 



on my tongue ; A - bout the earth in 
where we stand ; And far be-yond the 

stretch a - round ; Some go from north to 

land just so? And how the lines and 
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covered with green lit-tle is - lands. O - ceans, gulfs euid bays and seas; 

thousands of green lit- tie is - lands. Con - ti-nents and capes there are, 

o - ver the green lit-tle is - lands. Great e - qua - tor, trop - ics too, 

o -ver the green lit- tie is-leuids? Now you hear how we can sing; 
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Chan-nels and straits, sounds, if you please. Great ar - chi - pel - a - goes, 

Isth-mus and then pen -in - su - la, Moun-tain and val-ley, and 

Lat - i - tude lines. Ion - gi - tude too. Cold po - lar cir - cles, and 

This is, to -day, all we can bring; Next timey<Ri vis - it us 
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too, and all these Are cov-ered with green lit - tie is - lands. 

shore, stretch-ing far. And thousands of green lit - tie is - lands. 

all these go thro' The thousands of green lit - tie is - lands. 

then we shall sing The names of the green lit - tie is - lands. 
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THE BOBOLINK 



Thomas Hill 



A. S. Gattt 
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1. Bob-o - link, that in the mead-ow, Or be-neaththe orchard's shadow, 

2. Bob-o - link, O may thy glad-ness Takefrom me all taints of sadness ; 
8. Fill my soul with trust im-shak- en In the Be - ing who hastak-en 
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Pourest forth a joy -ous strain, O wel-cometo the North a -gain! 
In thy song, from heav'n a-bove. There comes a word of con - stant love. 
Care for ev - 'ry liv - ing thing. In sum-mer,win-ter, fall, and spring. 
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THE SNOW-WEAVER 



Frakk Dsmfster Sherman 



A. S. Gattt 
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1. Back and forth the shut-ties go Fash-ion - ing the cloth of snow, 

2. Thus the wea - ver at his loom Sings a - way the win-ter*s gloom, 
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And the wea -ver you may hear At the wind-loom sing- ing clear, 
While he weaves the cov - er - let, For the dream-ers who for-get. 
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At the wind-loom sing - ing clear : Slum - ber, slum - ber, 

For the dream-ers who for- get : 




Slum-ber, lit - tie flow 'rs,and dream 
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Slum - ber, 



slum - ber ! Shin - ing thro' the A - pril day 
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slum - ber ! 
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of the sil - ver-throat- ed stream ! Slum - ber. 
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As it were a mu - sic ray. Slum - ber on, 
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As it were a mu - sic ray. 



Slum-ber on. 
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Sleep, and dream 



of the sil - ver-throat - ed stream. 
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Sleep and dream of the sil - ver - throat - ed stream. 
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WHAT SO SWEET AS SUMMER? 

Mart N. PaESCorr 
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1. What so sweet as sum - mer When the sky is blue, And the sunbeam's 

2. What so sweet as song-birds, Put-ting in - to trills Perfume of the 
8. What so sweet as sun-show'rs,When the big clouds pass. And the fairy 
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ar - rows Pierce the green earth through. And the sun-beam's ar - rows 
wild rose, Mur-mur of the rills, Per -fame of the wild rose, 
rain-bow Seems to touch the grass. And the fai - ry rain - bow 
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Pierce the green earth thro'? What so sweet 
Mur - mm: of the rills? What so sweet 
Seems to touch the grass? What so sweet 



as sum - mer? 
as song - birds? 
as sun - showers? 
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SPRING VOICES 
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1. "Caw! caw! caw!'*says the Crow, "Spring has come a- gain I know; 
2 and 8 (jsee below). "Was there ev - er such good luck ! 
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(AUoB may imitate 
i, Oingpitch,) 



As he leaps from out the bog ; 
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•Caw! caw!' 
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For, as sure as I am bom, There's a farm - er plant-ing com ; 
Spring has cleared the pond of ice. And the day is warm and nice ; 
"Spring is near, I do de-clare. For the earth is warm and fair; 
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End 
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I shall break-fast thei-e, I trow. Long be -fore his com can grow. " 
Just as I and Good-mcm Drake Tho't we'd like to swim the lake. " 
How I love the days of spring When the birds are car - ol-ing. 
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Beginning of Second Stanza 



D.S. Beginning of Third^Stanza 
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" Quack ! quack ! quack, " says the Duck, "Croak! croak! croak, "says the Frog, 
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'Croak! croak! croak! 



'Quack! quack!" 
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FIFTH SECTION 

Bzercises and Songs for General Review 

THE LOBSTER AND THE BiAID 



F. B. Weatherlt 



Fredeeic F. Bullard 
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1. He was a gen - tie 
%. She was a lit - tie 
8. "Ex - cuse me, sir, ' ' she 
4. "Your ign'rance, "said the 
d. And so her hand she 



lob - ster (The boats had just come in) 
maid - en, He met her on the sand; 
an - swered, * * Ex-cuse me, if you please, ' ' 
lob - ster, "Is nat - u - ral, I fear; 
of - fered. As tho' she feared him not. 
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He did not love the fish - ers. He could not stand their din ; 
" And how d'youdo?" said Lob - ster, "Why don't you give your hand?" 

Her hands she put be - hind her. And doub - led up her knees ; 

But what a fright - ful slan - der! It is not true, my dear!" 
When some one quick - ly seized him And threw him in a pot. 



w^^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



And so he went a - strol - ling, As if it were no sin. 
For why she seemed to fear him. He could not un - der - stand. 
"I al - ways tho*t that lob - sters Were some-what apt to squeeze— 
And with his pock - et - ker - chief He wiped a - way a tear. 
He found it there, I fear me, Un - com - fort - a - bly hot ! 
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He was a gen - tie lob - ster (The boats had just come in) . . 
She was a lit - tie maid - en. He met her on the sand. . 
Ex - cuse me, sir, ' ' she answered, * ' Excuse me, if you please. ' ' 
"Your ig-n'rance, " said the lob - ster, " Is nat -u - ral, I fear." 
And what oc-curred there - af - ter, A - las, he knew it not. 
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WINTER 



Amne Burr Wilson 
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1. Gone are the blue - bird and rob - in, 

2. Frost - ed are pave-ment and win - dow, 

3. Bring out your skates or your snow-shoes, 



Gone is the buzz - ing 
Froz - en are pond and 
Bring out your Christmas 
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bee, . Grone are the vio - lets and dais - ies, E - ven the 

brook. Snow-flakes are fall - ing by thou - sands. We are in 

sled, . Hear the sweet sleigh-bells a -jing - ling. All oth - er 
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leaves from the tree, 
elf - land— O look! 
nois - es have fled. 



Greet win-ter. 
Greet win-ter. 
Greet win-ter, 



greet win-ter ! 
greet win-ter ! 
greet win-ter ! 
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Great win-ter. 



greet win-ter ! 
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O but my heart is full of cheer, For win-ter, win-ter's here! 
Fair-ies have work'd to deck with sheen The win-try, win - try scene ! 
Now let your gladsome voic - es ring, For win-ter, win-ter's king ! 
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AN APRIL WELCOME 
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Phoebe Cart 



G. Wennerbero 
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1. Come up, A-pril, thro' the val-ley, In your robes of beau-ty dress'd ; 

2. Touch them with your ro - sy fingers, Wake them with your pleasant tread. 

3. Call the crowfoot and the cro-cus. Call the pale a - nem > o - ne, 
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Come and wake your flow-'ry children From their win -try beds of rest ; 
Push a-way the leaf-brown covers O - ver all their fa - ces spread. 
Call thevio- let and the dai -sy,Cloth'd with careful mod-es - ty; 
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Come and o - ver-blow them soft - ly With the sweet breath of the south ; 
Tell them how the sun is wait-ingLon-ger dai- ly in the skies, 
Seek the low and hum-ble blossoms, Of their beau-ty un - a - ware. 
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Drop up-on them,warmandlov-ing,Tend'rest kiss-es of your mouth. 
Look-ing for the bright uplift - ing Of their soft-ly fring-ed eyes. 
Let the dan -de - lion and fen - nel Show their shining yel - low hair. 
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Akva M. Pbait 



THE MERRY-GO-ROUND 



W. Ono Mmnm 
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WhittU, between ttanzas. 



Hur-rah,hur- rah for theMer-ry - go-round! 
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Where gai - ly the chil - dren whirl o - ver the ground ! 1. There are 

2. There are 

3. There's a 

4. There's a 
6. O, but 
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gal- lop- ing goats, there are po - nies that prance, There aredogs run-ning 
sleighs drawn by swans, there are char-iots of gold, All with dash-ing young 
long neck'd giraffe, and a ze - bra that jumps. And a cam - el that 
li - on that am - bles with-out an - y roar, And a drag - on that 
all these fierce creatures are gen - tie and good, And ex - ceed - ing - ly 
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V 6, For last refrain 
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ra - ces, and don- keys that dance. Where gai-ly the chil-dren whirl 
driv - ers so gal- lant and bold, 
has two bee - you - ti - fill humps, 
nev - er was har-nessed be - fore, 
safe, as they're made out of wood. 
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o - ver the ground, whirl o 



ver the ground ! 
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whirl o - yer the grronnd! 



"P • 



^ 



£ 



r^-f^r-fT 



^ 



^ 



i 



^^ 



2 



^^ 



S 



i 



^^^9 



-«-* 



fhrr T f ^r 



CRADLE SONG 



Sax usL Bubkham 
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1. Lul - la-by, lul -la-by, Ba-by mustsleep. Now when the day- light dies, 

2. Lul - la - by, lul - la - by, Ba - by must sleep. Forms that we can - not see. 
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closed be the lit- tie eyes ; Rest till the sun a-rise. Sleep, ba - by, sleep. 
Lov -ing,are watch -ing thee ; Thus may it ev - er be. Sleep,ba - by, sleep. 
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sleep. 
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AUTUMN 
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1. Gold - en Au - tumn comes a - gain, 

2. Gifts for man and bird and brute 
8. Trees bend down with plum and pear, 



With its storms of 
In its wealth of 
Ros - y ap - pies 
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wind and rain, With its fields of 
lus - cious fruit. In its store of 

scent the air, Nuts are rip - 'ning 



yel - low grain; 
pre - cious root, 
ev - 'ry - where. 



!e»= 



I 



m 



JT^- I J - I J ^Ij jip 



? 



WHAT DOES UTTLE BIRDIE SAT 

Alfred Tenittson 
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Sop. 1. What does lit - tie bir - die say In 
2. What does lit ^ tie ba - by say In 



her nest at peep of day ? 
her bed at peep of day ? 
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Alto. Let me fly, says lit - tie bird - ie. Moth - er, let me fly a - way. 
Ba - by says, like lit - tie bird - ie, Let me rise and fly a - way. 
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All. Bird -ie, rest a lit - tie long - er, Till the lit- tie wings are strong-er, 
Ba - by, sleep a lit - tie long - er. Till the lit- tie limbs are strong-er. 



5^ 



m 



4=h^ 



i 



Lf T ' f I f f 'r r f t 



r r y- 



So she rests a lit - tie long-er,Then she flies, she flies a - way ! 
If she sleeps a lit - tie long-er, Ba - by too shall fly a - way ! 
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SIXTH SECTION 

The Bef ore-the-Beat Note 



•J /* *\ /*^^s — 

•4 # f'l^-lt fLs. 



^nr *\rttf 



*•».! i-l 



tpHf-^ 



mEE^ 



3=tt 



^^ 



rhP-H-U 



#— ■— F-H5»- 



I 



2 



l7~T-jr-g[^ 



lrr^\\ r Pr 



# — g^ J U P'* 



s 



:^ 



j i r ifj^/U j^ ^ 



3 



m 



T-^ f M .f \J. \ (^g-p 



f P^r -»T-= 5-^ 



m uT Cj 



^ 



i 4. i [^- -|- |_ J I ^ 



£ 



F^=P= 



^ 



Hi • 1 



1 3 ^ 



t±i 



mnrjUif ^m 



M ^ " < 



di d J 'i/ i a 





^ 




— « — 1 — 






-• "» m 

+ u; r 


--^T 


^ 
^ 


3^ 



t72 



fn j l J-JJ^ I -l^^V ir^lJ J^ | jj 5^^ 



2 



i 



fc 



a 



1 ■ y 



Si 



^^ 



ST~tifl^' '^J ^i 



^ 



-*-r- 



P^^ 



J JlJ J.ji't^ 



^T~[3^ 



^ 



1 



E. C. Herbick 



THE SONG-SPARROW 
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1. Of all the mer -ry sing- ers With which the world is blest, A 

2. I know him by his mo - tion, And spot up - on his breast. 'Tis 
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hap - py lit - tie neigh -bor Is the bird I like the best, 
by his lit - tie dit - ty That I know and love him best. 
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You can hear his roun -de - lay : "How sweet-sweet-sweet the world is !" 
For he sings in sun and rain: "How sweet-sweet-sweet the world is!" 
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the world is!' 
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PUSSY WILLOWS 



A. DsUTHAUSER 
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1. Dain - ty puss - y wil - lows On a sway - ing bough, 

2. "Yes, we are the puss - ies, Tho' we nev - er purr; 

3. *'Come the gen - tie blue-birds When the warm winds blow; 
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Sang a- while to Spring-time, Ev - er soft and 
Like the oth - er puss - ies, We are dressed in 
Do we ev - er catch them? No, no, no, O 
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What we heard them 
Out we leap de - 
We are no such 



tell - ing In the ^lash-ing rain, (Those 
light- ed. And we gai - ly sing (We 
puss - ies — Sad would be the Spring For 
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dain - ty puss - y wil - lows) We'll tell to you a - gain, 
dcdn - ty puss - y wil - lows) When comes the mer - ry Spring, 
dain - ty puss - y wil - lows, If blue- birds did not sing." 
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FOOT-BALL SONG 



Abide Farwell Brown 
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Swedish Folksong 
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1. *Now go in to win ! *A - mid the might -•y din fAt - 

2. Rush it down the field ! Make guard and cen - tre yield ! O 

3. Now the game is done, The bat - tie fought and won, Hur - 
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tack the foe who dares to face us ! *Put the ball in play, *The 
keep your eye up - on the ball, boys ! Ere the game is o'er. Pile 
rah for us who are vie- to-rious! Pass the news a-long,With 
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game is ours to - day, f No care - less fum- ble must dis-grace us. 
up a rat- tling score, And give a les - son to them all, boys! 
lust - y cheer and song. To eel - e-brate the struggle glo - rious. 

* May be sung as a group-song, the single groups beginning at *, and all joining at t. 
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THE WINTER KING 



Charles Godfrey Lelakd 
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1. Up rose the wild old win - ter- king, And shook his beard of snow: 

2. *'0 northward o'er the i - cy rocks, And northward o'er the sea. 
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*'I hear the firet young hare-bell ring, 'Tis time for me to go. 
My daughter comes with sun - ny locks ; This land's too warm for me. ' ' 
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THE BROOK 



Kate Forxait 



B* Crusell 
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1. Lit - tie brook, how you race, How you scam - per and chase ;How you 

2. Lit -tie brook, blue and bright, Are you sad in the night. When your 
8. Says the brookj "No, my dear, You and I can -not fear; For the 
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throw lit - tie spark- lets of spray ; How you mur-mur and run*With a 
queer glint-ing rain-bows are gone? Do you cry as you flow? Do you 
same Love protects you and me. In the dark or the light I can 
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sweet sound of fun. How you laugh and you laugh all the day. 
know where to go In the dark when you're left all a - lone? 
laugh with de- light, I can still find my way to the sea." 
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FANCIES 



W. W. Caldwell 







1. I would be a cloud-let, Drifting o'er the blue, With its fleec - y 

2. I would be a zeph-yr,Wan-der-ing at will, O'er the heathery 
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softness,And its changing hue; When the mom-ing shin-eth. Full of 
moorland, Up the thym-y hill ; Rustling thro' the green leaves. Rippling 
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gold-en rest, — But when day de - clin-eth, In theglow-ing west, 
o'er the brook, Steal-ing rar-est fi*a-grance From each flow' ry nook, 
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By the fad-ing sun - set kissed In - to ten - der am - e - thyst. 
And, at noon-tide, sleep-ing well, In the li - ly's nod - ding bell. 
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THE HORN IS RESOUNDING 



A. Methfessel 
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1. The horn is re-sound-ing the hills and woodsy-long, The com -rades are 
%, A- way then, a -way then, while ech-oesdai- ly ring, Ourram-ble be 
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gath-'ring with shout and mer-ry song; The mom-ing air breathes 
tak - ing, the while we gai - Ij sing ; And when high noon has 
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soft and fresh a-round, The coming day with pur-ple and gold is crown 'd . 

climbed thegleaming sky, Beneath the shade we'llrest onyonmovmtain high. 
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The coming day with pur-ple and gold is crown 'd. 
Beneath the shade we'll rest on yon mountain high. 
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HAT-DAT f£tE 



Abbie Farwell Brown 
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1. Come, come a - way ! This is the day ! Come to the court of the 

2. March, march a -way! Let us be gay! Let all the drums and the 
8. Dear First - of-May, Tar - ry,. we pray ! Here in the fields we would 
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Queen of May, Haste to the woods and the fields so green, 
trum - pets play, Let all the chil - dren their bas - kets bring, 
glad - ly stay , Here till the night with his shad - ow comes. 
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Now is the time, 
Blithe lad and lass. 
Make no de - lay ! 
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luring at the prime, • the 

Gamts on the grass, . . the 

Trampstramp a - way, • • a 



prime. Spring at the {Mime, 
grass, Grames on tiie gsass, 
way. Tramp, tramp a - way. 
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Now is the time To pick pret-ty flowers and crown the Queen, 
Blithe lad and lass. And one shall be Queen, and one be King ! 
Make no de-lay ! With blow-ing of trum-pet and beat of drums, 
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To pick pret-ty flow'rs fiuid crown the Queen, and crown the Queen. 
And one shall be Queen, and one he King, and one be King. 
With blow-ing of trum-pet and beat of drums, and beat of drums. 
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AT TWILIGHT 



Edith Sakford Tellotbom 



J. E. NORDBLOK 
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1. When twi - light is com-ing and meadows grow dim, And soft- ly the 

2. When shad-ows are fall - ing on for - est and field, And the sun in the 

3. When day -light is o - ver and startime has come , And voic - es are 
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breez - es blow, . Then out in their nooks in the gar-dens and fields 

west is low, . Then up in their homes in the shad - y green trees 

hushed and low, . Then toys must be gathered and pray' rs must be said. 
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go. So fold up the pet - als that 

go. So fold close the wings that are 

go. So fold bu-sy hands that are 



The flow - ers to sleep must 
The song - sters to sleep must 
The chil - dren to sleep must 
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wait for the sim, The night - wind its watch will keep, 
wea - ry of flight, The moth - er her watch will keep,* 
wea - ry of play. The an - gels their watch will keep. 
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There, 

Rest, 

Calm, 
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'neath the leaves' gen-tle care, Sleep, lit - tie flow' r,0 sleep. 

in the shel -ter- ing nest, Sleep, lit - tie bird, O sleep. 

with-in moth-er's dear arm. Sleep, lit -tie child, O sleep. 
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there, O there, 
rest, O rest, 
cahn, O cakn. 
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AUTUMN'S SIGHINQ 



Thomas Buchakan Read 
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1. Au- tumn's sigh - ing. Moan - ing, dy 
% Winds are swell - ing Round our dwell 



ing, 
ing, 
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Clouds are fly - ing On like steeds. 'Mid the wail -ing Leaves are 
All day tell - ing Us their woe ; And at ves - per Frosts grow 
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sail - 
crisp 



ing. Drop - ping, trail -ing, o'er the meads, 
er. As they whis - per of the snow. 
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BIRDS' HUSIC 



Frakk Dempster Sherman 



F. SiLCHER 
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1. The lit - tie leaves upon the trees Are written o'er with notes and words, 

2. So all thro' summer time they sing, And make the woods and meadows sweet. 



^ 






^^ 



i 



^m 



p^ 



^ 



•=-F 



:p=n: 



The pret-ty mad - ri - gals and glees Sung by the mer-ry min - strel birds. 
And teach the brooks, soft mur-mur-ing, Their dainty carols to re - peat. 
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Their teach-er is the Wind, I know; For while they're bus-y at their song. 
And when, at last, thrir lessons done, The win - ter brings a frosty day. 
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He turns the music quick - ly, so The tune may smoothly move a - long. 
Their teacher takes them, one by one. Their music, too, and goes a - way. 
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DAFFODILS 



William Wordsworth 



F. Schubert 
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1. I wan -dered, lone - ly as a cloud That floats on high o'er 

2. Con - tin - uous as the stars that shine And twin - kle on the 
S. And oft, when on my couch I lie In va - cant or in 
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vales and hills, When all at once I saw a crowd, A 
Milk - y Way, They stretched, in nev - er - end - ing line, A - 
pen - sive mood. They flash up - on that in - ward eye Which 
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host of 
long the 
is the 



gold - en 
mar - gin 
bliss of 



dafl* - o - dils, Bor - d'ring the 
of the bay ; Ten thou - sand 

sol - i - tude; Then, then my 
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lake, be-neath the trees, Flut - t' ring and danc-ing in the breeze, 
saw I at a glance, Toss - ing their heads in spright-ly dance, 
heart with pleas-ure fills, Dane - ing with glee-ful daff - o - dils. 



TO THE WEST 



W. D. Gallagher 



MORITZ VOGEL 



Land of the West ! be - neath the heav'n There's not a fair - er. 
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love - lier clime ; Nor one to which was ev - er giv'n A des - ti - ny more 
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high, sub-lime. The home of Free-dom's hearts is there,0 West-em Land. 
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SEVENTH SECTION 

Font Soond* to the Beat 
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MERRT ARE THE BELLS 



A. DAVHAusnt 
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1. Ding - dong, 

2. Ding - dong, 



ding - dong, Mer - ry are tibe bells, And 
ding - dong, Mer - ry have we met, And 
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Ding - doqg, dii^ - dong, ding - dong, ding-dong^ ding - dong, ding-dong. 
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mer - ry do they ring ; O ding - dong, ding - dong, 

mer - ry have we been ; O ding - dong, ding - dong. 
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ding 



dong - ding! Ding - dong, dii^- dong, ding - dong, dii^ - dong. 
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Mer- ry are we all. And mer - ry will we sing. With a mer -ry ding-dong^ 
Mer- ry let us part And mer - ry meet a - gain : With a mer -ry ding-dong. 



^ 



^^ 



li^ 



' J J' i 



Ding - dong, ding - dong, ding - dong - ding! 
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Hap-py gay and free, O, and a mer-ry sing-song, Happy let us be! 
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Ding - dong, ding - dong, Hap-py, ev-er hap - py let us be ! 
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Ding - dongiCDng^dong, 
1 



» 



ijibnrr[f^;T?1i/??];-u 



AN EXCUSE 



Abbie FarwiS.l Brown 



SCHAUBUK 
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1. From Bed to Dreamland is as far As up in- to the far-thest star, 

2. For tho' the train like lightning goes, And reaches there before one knows, 
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in - to the far - thest star ; So one of course is sometimes late To 
be - fore one real - ly knows, It takes much longer to come back, Be • 
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breakfast when it comes at eight, To breakfast when it comes at eight, 
cause the dreams get on the track, Be-cause the dreams get on the track. 
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FEBRUAST 



Pauuke Frances Camp 



F. H. HiMMEL 
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1. I 
%. But 
8. But 



am a lit -tie fel - low,Tho' al- ways up io date. 

I just save my mo-ments up, And count them o'er and o'er, 

lit - tie folks that kind - ly are, And pleas - ant in their play. 
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The 
Till 
May 



days I hold with-in my hand Are on - ly twen - ty-eight. 
in four years I've saved enough To make up one day more, 
save e - nough in far less time To make a hap - py day. 
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CRADLE SONG 



JM^ r 






F. SCHTJBERT 



1. Slum - ber, 
%^ Slum - ber. 



slum - ber, moth - er's dear - est treas - ure, 
while the hours are on - ward steal - ing,. 



^ r r rjTTl ! I ^%i^ Hf- I l/ ^ : 



Rock'd so gent - ly in her lov - ing arm ; Soft re - pose and 
Shun -ber, waft - ed on thy wing -ed dreams, Till the HKim,thy 




^^ 
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tran-quil pleas- ure Sooth thee, sooth thee, safe from ev - *ry harm, 
lids un-seal- ing, Calls to greet the sun's re - splen- dent beams. 
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EIGHTH SECTION 

Blementary Study of BxpresBion-MarlcB 

THE CHILD AND THE SPARROW 

Thomas Westwood 
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1. Spar-row, in thecher-ry tree, 

2. Spar-row, with- out more a - do, 



SF 



mf 
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Won't you drop one down for me? 
Come, be kind and drop me two. 
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Pres-efit - Zy. Sparrow,sparrow,gree-dy- pate, There's a fine one. 
Not for you! Sau-cy sparrow, cease y our fim. What! you' re ofT, and 
^^ crea - cen - 



M^- J J^ 



i 



^ 



Pres-ent -ly, . 



Sparrow, sparrow, gree-dy - pate! 
Sau - cy spar-row, cease your fun ! 
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drop it straight ! Lit-Ue lads should learn to u)aU,should learn to wait. 
give me none? Lit-Ue lad, they all are gone,they all are gone! 
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BROOK SONG 



CUKTON SCOLLABD 



H. G. Nageli 



« 



1. It trips o'er the peb - bles, In tin - kles and tre - bles, 

2. By low - land and high - land, By marsh - land and is - land, 
8. We cry to it, ''Rov - er. Give o - ver! give o - ver!' 
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slides and it glides in its fet - ter - less glee; 
course from its source is the course of the free; 
heed in its speed does it pay you or me; 
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ores. 
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It 
It 

But 



dou - bles And bub - bles ; It rim - pies and dim - pies, 
bur - ries And scur - ries Thro' noonshine and moonshine, 
leap - ing, Un - sleep - ing, It dan - ces and glan - ces. 
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And so 
And ev 
Un-ta 
/ 



it goes 
er goes 
it finds rest 



rac - mg 
sing - ing 
on 



a - down 

a - down 

the breast 



to the 
to the 
of the 



sea. 



ffi"TT/ J' r"T3-^— '" ^=J=J'. li .11 



THE MAIZE 



Celia L. Thaxter 
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Russian Folksong 
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1. Up - on a hun-dred thousand plains Its ban-ners rus - tie in the breeze, 
S. It storms the hills and fills the vales, It marchj-es like an ar - my grand, 
3. What splendid curves in rustling leaves ! What richness in its close-set gold ! 
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O'er all the nation's wide domains, From coast to coast be-twixt the seas ; 
The con-ti-nent its pres-ence hails. Its beau -ty bright-ens all the land; 
What lar-gess in its clustered sheaves. New ev-'ry year, tho' a - ges old! 

/ 
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O'er all the nation's wide domains, From coast to coast be-twixt the seas. 

The con-ti-nent its pres-ence hails. Its beau-ty bright-ens all the land. 

What largess in its clustered sheaves. New ev-'ry year, tho' a- ges old! 

/ 
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MIDNIGHT 



coast betwixt 



the seas. 



James Russell Lowell 
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Portuguese Folksong 



^,>ii/ic'- ^ r- r^'J t J' I J' ^ 3 1 3^ 



1. The moon shines white and si-lent On the mist, which, like a tide 

2. A vague and star - ry mag - ic Makes all things mys - ter - ies, 

3. The fire - flies o'er the mead - ow In pul - ses come and go ; 

4. All things look strange and mys - tic, The ver - y bush - es swell. 
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en - chant - ed o-cean O'er the wide marsh doth 
seem to hear dim whis - pers And trem-u - lous re - 



Of some 
I 

The elm-tree's heav - y shad 
And take wild shapes and mo • 



- ow Weighs on the grass be 
tions As if be-neath a 



glide, 
plies. 
■ low. 
spell. 
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A MODERN SINBAD 



George Rxiter Brill 



Theodore Dubois 
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1. 
2. 
8. 
4. 



When grandpa was a sail - or Up - on the 
The Lot - tie Lee • was speed - y ! She sailed so 

When grandpa was a sail 
And once they struck a tem 



or, The voy - a 
pest, And went so 



wav - y 
fast that 
ges he 
fast, you 



sea, 
she 
took 
know. 
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He sailed a lit - tie ves - sel Which he called the Lot - tie Lee. 
Could beat an o - cean lin - er On the blue and wav - y sea. 

Just sound - ed like a sto - ry From a fair - y sto - ry - book. 
They did - n't strike the wa - ter For at least a mile or so. 
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The Lot - tie Lee was for*- ty feet. When measured o - ver all. 

She'd beat an o - cean lin - er,For my grandpa said she could, 

One time he saw a big sperm whale Off twen-ty miles at sea. 

It makes one feel like be - ing A rov - ing sail - or, too, 
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And car - ried fish and lum-ber To the port of As - pin - wall. 
And when my grandpa said it,Why,of course 'twas un - der -stood. 
That wagged its tail, the breeze of which Capsized the Lot - tie Lee. 
But prob -a- bly no fiin - ny things Would come to me or you. 
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INDIAN SUMMER 
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JOHK G. WmiTlER 



Leokabd B. Marshall 
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1. From gold to gray, Our mild sweet day Of Indian summer fades too soon ; 

2. In its pale fire, The village spire Shows like the zodiac's spectral lance ; 
mf (Melody in the AUo) 
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But ten - der - ly A-bove the sea Hangs, white and calm, the hunter's moon. 
The painted walls Whereon it falls Transfigured stand in mar-ble trance. 
ores. dim. -. 
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THE GATE OF THE NEW YEAR 



M. J. Savage 
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1. In wond'ring dream be - fore my face, I saw a mas-si ve wall a-rise, 

2. And while I marveled what it meant. And what lay on the oth - er side, 
8. Up - on the arch's front I read, ''Each trav-el - er who en - ters here 



m 



^ 



t 



^ 



m 



It 



m 



crea. 



n 



^i 



#=F=^ 



#-»- 



As old as time, as wide as space, And high as are the star-strewn skies. 
I saw an age- worn arch that bent Above a gate - way o - pened wide. 
x^Hnds what he pleases, stones or bread: I am the gate- way of the year." 
crea. ^ . ff 
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LITTLE WHITE LILY 



GrEORGE MaCDQNALD 
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1. Lit - tie white Li - ly Sat bj a stone, Droop- ing and 

2. Lit - tie white Li - ly Droop-eth with pain, Wait - ing and 
P 
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wait - ing Till the sun shone. Lit 
wait - ing For the wet rain. Lit 



tie white Li - ly 
tie white Li - ly 
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Sun-shine has fed ; Lit - tie white Li - ly Is lift - ing her head. 
Hold-eth her cup; Rain is fast fall-ing And fill -ing it up. 
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SONG SHOULD BREATHE 



Barry Cornwall 
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L. VAN BsETHOVEir 
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1. Song should breathe of scents and flow - ers. Song should like a 

2. Pain and pleas - ures, all man do - eth, War and peace, and 
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riv - er flow ; Song should bring back scenes and hours, 
right and wrong, All things that the soul sub - du - eth. 
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That we loved, — ah, long a - go ! Song from has - er tho'ts should win us ; 
Should be van-quish'd,too,by song, Song should spur the mind to du - ty. 
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out of woe ; Song should stir the 
stir the strong. Ev - 'ry deed of 



Song 
Nerve 



should charm us 
the weak, and 
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heart with - in us, Like a pa - triot's friend - ly blow 
truth and beau - ty Should be crowned by star - ry song ! 



NOVEMBER 



Alice Ca&y 



HoUandish Folksong 
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, ( The leaves are fad - ing and fall-ing,The winds are rough and wild, 
(.The birds have ceased their call-ing, But be not heartsick, my child, 
B.C. The roots qf the bright red ros-es WUlheepa - Ikie in the snow, 
a (And when the win- ter is o-ver,The boughs will get new leaves; 
^The quail will come back to the clo-ver,The swal-low back to the eaves. 
D.C. The love - H - est wa^/ - side blossom WUl shine with sun and dew. 




Tho* day by day, as it clos - es,Doth dark-er and cold - er grow, 
The rob - in will wear on his bos - om A vest that is bright and new, 
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SKATING SONG 



Abbee Faewell Browk 



C. KUNTEE 
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1. O'er the shin -'ing sur-face of 

S. Bright and blue the win- ter sky 

3. Back and forth the air - y forms 
mf ( For D.C. Uut ttanza, r&psatfint two lines) 



the riv - er Smooth -ly 
is glow - ing, Smooth and 
are fly - ing, Round and 
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glid - ing on our wings of steel, 
white the ice be-ueath our feet, 
round the fig - ures turn and wheel. 



Chir - ra ! wir - ra ! How the 

Chir - ra ! wir - ra ! How the 

"Chir - ra! wir - ra!"Mer-ry 
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How 
How 
Mer 



the 
the 
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bush - es quiv - er! Chir - ra! wir - ra! How they shake and shiv - er! 
wind is blow - ing ! Chir - ra ! wir - ra ! How the skates are go - ing ! 
voic - es cry -ing, ''Chir -ra! wir - ra!"Hap-py tongues re - ply- ing, 



J^-^MHI 



?^^ 



bush - es quiv - er! How 
wind is blow - ing! How 
voic - es cry - ing. Hap 
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they shake and shiv - er! 

the skates are go - ing ! 

• py tongues re - ply - ing. 
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O how fine 

Hearts are light 

O what joy 



and warm we skat - ers feel ! Ah ! 
and skat - ing joys are sweet. Ah ! 
the skat-er's heart can feel! Ah! 
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SLEEP, BABT, SLEEP 



^ 
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1. Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 

2. Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 
8. Sleep, ba - by, sleep! 



Thy fa - ther's watching the sheep, Thy 

The great stars are the sheep. The 

A - way to tend the sheep, A 
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moth - er's shak - ing the dream- land tree, And down drops a 
lit - tie stars are the lambs, I guess. The bright moon 
way, thou sheep - dog fierce and wild. And do not 
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lit - tie dream for thee, 
is the shep - herd - ess. 
harm my sleep - ing child. 



Sleep, 
Sleep, 
Sleep, 
PP 



ba 
ba 
ba 



by, sleep ! 
by, sleep ! 
by, sleep ! 
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Nixon Wateucak 



TO A STAR 



L. B. Makihall 




1. When nifi^ht's dark cur-tain veils the sky,0 star, thou £^leam-est from on high ; 

2. As thou to us, when view 'd a-far, So earth, to thee, is but a star; 
3.. A kin-dred,thoa, of us and ours ;The sky with worlds, the fields with flow 'rs, 
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From dark till dawn thy lig^ht doth shine In beau-ty con 

O hast thou mi£^ht-y tribes that see And think on us, 

Were strewn by One whose works they are. With thee and us. 



•stant and di-vine. 
as we on thee? 
O won-drous star ! 
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GOD IS GOOD 
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1 . See the morn - ingr 

2. Hear the moun-tain 

3. Brin£r,my heart, thy 



sun - beams Light-ing up the wood, 
stream - let In the sol - i - tude, 

trib - ute, —Songs of grat - i - tude, — 
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Si - lent - ly pro - claim - 
With its rip - pie say 
While aD na - ture ut 



^ >J J I JJJJU 



ing, God is 

ing, **God is 

ters, **God is 
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ev 
ev 



er good.*^ 
er good." 
er good." 
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NINTH SECTION 

Simple Sxerciaef and Songs in Three Parte 
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BIRDS IN THE BRANCHES HIGH 
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German Folksong 
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1. Birds in the branch -es high Sing sweet - est mel - o - dy, 

2. Now flow'rs in thou-sands bloom, Rich in their sweet per -fame 
8, Streams from the moun - tain high On - ward flow peace - ful - ly, 
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Hid from our sight; 
Scent - ing the air ; 

Down -to the vale; 



List-'ners from far and near 
They with their col - ors bright 
Stoop from the mos - sy side, 
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Gath - er their songs to hear. Filled with de - light. 
Give to the eye de-light, Spring-ing so fair. 
Drink while the wa - ters glide. On thro' the dale. 
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THE CORAL INSECT 



jijuj J | J J J-j XJ J | J J | J J \ i j 
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1. Far a -down the si - lent o-cean,Where the sunbeams nev-er fall, 
%, Days and months and years are go - ing, Still he climbs to seek the sun ; 
8. On - ward, up- ward, prog -ress mak-ing,Branch by branch, and cell by cell, 
4. Up - ward to the sun of knowledge, Build we high - er ev - 'ry year ; 
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Nev - er comes the storm's commo-t ion, Dwells the cor - al in - sect small. 

Ev - 'ry hour his work is grow-ing Till the cor - al reef is done. 
Till, a - bove the bil - lows breaking, All the work is fin-ished well. 
From the lit - tie cor - al in - sect We may learn to per - se - vere. 
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1. Wei - come,wel-come,love-ly May ! Breath so sweet, and smiles so gay ; 

2. Wei -come, lambs, so full of glee! Wei- come, too, my bus-y bee! 
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Wel-come,vio -lets, sweet and blue, Drink-ing-cups of morn-ing dew! 
Song-sters trill on ev - 'ry spray, Wel-come, sunshine, wel - come, May! 
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Sun,and cloud,and gen - tie show'rs, Welcome, wel-come, month of flow'rs ! 
Wel-come to our gar -den bow'rs, Welcome, wel-come, month of flow' rs. 
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THE SPACIOUS FIRB4AMENT 

Joseph Addison Joseph Hatdk, Arc 

I '.' -'J. J i J . j l ^J r J i >j n \ i'l i'i \ '^- i 



m 



^ 



P 



rrr 



r T 'r- f 



r T r 



1. The spa-cious fir - ma - ment on 

2. Soon as the eve - ning shades pre 



high, With all the blue e - 
vail, The moon takes up the 
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the - real sky, 
won - drous tale, 



Andspan- gledheav'ns,a shin - ing frame. Their 
And night - ly, to the list - 'ning earth, Re - 
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great O - rig - i - nal pro-claim. Th' unwearied sun, from day to 
peats the sto - ry of her birth ; Whilst all the stars that round her 
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bum. And all 



Cre - a - tor's praise dis-play, And pub 
the plan - ets in their turn, Con-firm 
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to ev - 'ry land The work of an al-might-y hand, 

ings as they roll, And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
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A BRIEF GLOSSARY OF MUSICAL TERMS 



(In the pronundation-key a is short ah; o is short oh; oo and ay are also short, like oo in "foot" 
and ai in " gaily.") 



A (a), in, to, for, at, with. 

Adagio (flrda'zhio), leisurely, slowly. 

Ad libitum {ad lee'bee-toam), not in strict time. 

Agitato (a-zyee'la'io)yWith agitation; in a restless, 

excited manner. 
Al or Alia (a/ or ala), to, or in: as AUa marcia (mar'' 

tchee-a), in the style of a march. 
Allegretto (a-lay-grayt'to), joyfully. 
Allegro {a-laygro)j gaily, mirthfully, rapidly. 
Andante {fliCdan'tay)^ rather slowly. 
Andintino (an-dan^tee^no), diminutive of Andante. 
Animato (a-nee^^na'to) , with life and spirit. 
Assai {a-sa'ee), rather, somewhat: as Allegro assai, 

rather fast. 
A tempo (a taym'po), in time. 

Ben (bayn), well: as Ben tenuto, well sustained. 

Cantabile (can^ta'bee-lay), like a song, in a singing 

style. 
Coda (ko'da)t an added part, a concluding section. 
Con, with: as Confuoco^ with fire. 
Crescendo (cray-shayn'do), gradually increasing 

in tone-power. -*= 

Da capo, D. C. {da ca'po), return to the begin- 
ning. 

Dal segnot D. S. {dahl say'nyo), return to the sign. 

Decrescendo {day-cray-shayndo), decreasing in 
strength. 

Diminuendo {dee-mee-noo-ayn'do), gradually di- 
minishing in tone power. !=:»- 

Dolce {dawVtshay)^ softly, sweetly. 

Dolcissimo {dawl-tsheef see-mo) y very softly. 

E (ay), and. 

Espressivo {ays-pray-see'vo) ^ con espressione {ays- 
pray-see-ohnay), with expression. 

Fermate {fair-ma'iay), a hold-sign, /tn 

Finale {fee-na'lay), the last movement of a sonata 

or symphony, or closing part of an opera. 
Forte, f (fohr'tay), loud. 
Fortissimo, flf {fokr-tee' see-mo) ^ very loud. 

Grandiose (gran-dee-o'so), grandly. 
Grave {gra'vay)^ gravely, very slowly. 
Grazioso {gra-tsee-o'so), gracefully. 

Largamente {lar-ga-mayn'tay), in a large, broad 

style. 
Largo {lor' go) f broad, large. 
Legato {lay-ga'to), connected, smoothly. 



Lento {layn'to), slowly. 

Ma (ma), but: as ma non troppo, but not too much. 

Maestoso {ma-ays-to'so), majestic, grand. 

Marcato {mar-ka'to), well marked. 

Meno {may'no), less. 

Mezzo {mayd'zo)f medium, half. 

Mezzo Forte, mf {mayd'zo fohr'tay), medium loud. 

Mezzo Piano, mp (mayd'zo pee-a'no), medium ' 

soft. 
Moderate {maw-day-ra'to), moderately. 
Molto {moid' to) y very, much. 
Mosso {ma'u/so)y moved, quicker, with more life. 
Moto {moh'io)f movement, motion. 

Opus {o'poos), work: as Op. 2j. 

Pesante {pay-zan'tay), firm, heavy. 

Pianissimo, pp {pee-a-nee^ see-mo), very softly. 

Piano, p {pee-a'no)j softly. 

Piii {pee-oo')f more. 

Poco {po'ko)f a little, more. 

Poco a poco {po'ko a po'ko), little by little. 

Presto (praysto), quickly. 

Quasi {kwa'zee)f like, somewhat 

Rallentando {rah-layn-tan'do), gradually slack- 
ening in speed. 

Ritardando {ree-tar-dan'do), with gradual de- 
crease in speed and force. 

dcherzando {sker-tzan'do), playfully. 

SempUce {saym-plee^tchay), simply. 

Sempre {saym'pray), alwa3rs. 

Senza {sayn'lza), without. 

Sforzando, sfz {sfor-lzan'do), forced, strongly 
accented. =* 

Sostenuto {sos'iay-noo'lo), sustained, in a con- 
nected manner. 

Sotto voce {so' to vo'tchay), in an imder-tone, or in 
subdued voice. 

Staccato {sta-ka'to), separated, disconnected. 

Tempo prime {taym'po pree^mo), the first time. 
Tranquillo {tran-kwee'lo), tranquilly, peacefully. 
Troppo {traw'po), too much. 

tin {oon)y a, one. 
Voce {voh'-tchay), voice. 



TENTH SECTION 

DeYOtional and Patriotic Songs 

LIFE'S MIRROR 



Madeline S. Bridges 



Robert L. Everett 
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1 . There are loy - al hearts, there are spirits brave, There are souls that are pure and true ; 

2. Give love,and love to your heart will flow, A strength in your ut- most need ; 

3. For life's the mir-ror of king and slave, 'Tis just what you are and do; 
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Then give to the world the best you have. And the best will come back to you. 
Have faith and a score of hearts will show Their faith in your word and deed. 
Then give to the world the best you have, And the best will come back to y«u. 

FATHER IN HEAVEN, WE THANK THEE 



Ralph Waldo Emerson 

PlRffT VOICB 
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Charles E. Mather 
Second Voice 
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1. 


For flowers that bloom 


a 


bout 


our 


feet, 


2. 


For blue of stream 


and 


blue 


of 


sky. 


3. 


For moth - er - love 


and 


fa - 


ther 


- care, 


4. 


For this new morn - 


ing 


with 


its 


light. 






Thibd Voice 



For ten - der grass, so 

For pleas-ant shade of 

For broth-ers strong and 

For rest and shel - ter 

Fourth Voice 
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fresh, so sweet, For song of bird and hum of bee. For 

branch -es high, For fra - grant air and cool -ing breeze. For 

•sis - ters fair. For love at home and here each day. For 

of the night. For health and food, for love and friends. For 
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Fa - ther in Heav'ix,we thank thee. 

Fa - ther in Heav'n,we thank thee. 

Fa - ther in Heav'n,we thank thee. 

Fa - ther in Heav'n,we thank thee. 



all things fair we hear or see, 
beau-ty of the bloom-ing trees, 
guid - ance lest we go a-stray, 

ev - 'ry - thing thy good-ness sends. 
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NOW THANK WE ALL OUR GOD 

Rinkart-Wentwohth 



J. Cruger 
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1. Now thank we all our God, With heart and hand and voi - ceS, 

2. All praise and thanks to God, The Fa - ther now be giv - en. 



fci=w 



f-4t f T^P^^ ^ 



^ 



p^ 



Who won-drous things hath done, In whom the world re - joic - es; 
The Ho - ly One who reigns In earth and high - est hea - ven; 
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Who, from our moth - er's arms. Hath blessed us cm cfmt wajr 
The One e - ter - nal God, Whom earth and heav'n a - dore. 
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With count - less gifts of love. And still is ours to - day. 
For thus it was and is, And shall be ev - er - more. 



SUPPLIANT, LO, THY CHILDREN BEND 

Thomas Gray Richard Redhead 
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1. Sup-pliant, lo, thy chil-dren bend. Fa - ther,for thy bless - ing now; 

2. With the peace thy word im - parts Be the taught and teach-er bless 'd; 
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Thou canst teach us, guide, de-fend, We are weak, al-might-y thou. 
In our lives and in our hearts. Fa- ther, be thy laws im-pressed. 
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IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING 



Akka L. Waring 



John Hullah 
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1. In heav'n-ly love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear, 

2. Wher - ev - er he may guide me, No want shall turn me back; 
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And safe is all con - fid - ing, For noth - ing chang - es here: 
My Shep-herd is be- side me. And noth - ing can I lack: 
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The storm may roar with - out me. My heart may low be laid, 
His wis-dom ev - er wak - eth. His sight is nev - er dim: 



^l±tt2 



M'^ M ' i ^^^ 



i 



But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis - mayed ? 
He knows the way he tak - eth. And I will walk with him. 



FATHER, HEAR THE PRAYER 

L. Maria Willis F. Mendelssohn 
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1. Fa- ther.hear thepray'r we of -fer:Not for ease that pray'r shall be, 

2. Not for e - ver in green pas-tures Do we ask our way to be. 
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But for strength, that we may ev - er Live our lives cour- age - ous -ly. 
But the steep and rug-ged path-way May we tread re - joic - ing - ly. 
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DIXIE 



Gboroe Lee Stuakt 



D. Emwctt 
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1. I wish I 

2. Tis dar ole 

3. Den haul de 



was 
mam 
hoe 



in de land of cot - ton ! Ole times dar am 
- my rock'd dis ba - by. Dar my grave I 
an' shub de shub-ble,Shoo 'way care an' 



j; /;/;j i r i ^ 



i- i' i I f 
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not 



not for -got -ten ! Look a - way ! Look a - way ! Look a - way, Dix - ie Land ! 

hopft it may be ! Look a - way ! Look a - way 1 Look a - way, Dix - ie Land ! 

all yer trou- ble ! Look a - way ! Look a - way ! Look a - way, Dix - ie Land ! 
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I jes' can't find, in 

'Tis dar de ban - jos 
Dar's no place norf of 



y \^ \^ if 

all ere - a - tion. No place like de 

keep a strum-min',Dar de dark - ies 

ole Vir - gin - ny Fit for dis yere 



Look a - wayl 



Look a 
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ole plan- ta - tion ! Look a -way ! Look a- way I 

keep t'ings hummin' ! Look a -way ! Look a- way ! 

pick - a - nin - ny ! Look a -way ! Look a- way ! 



way! 
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Look a - way ! 
Look a - way ! 
Look a - way ! 



$ 



^T T Wr'^^^ 



\ ^^,^ \ i r Hv ^ / 



Look a - way ! Dix-ie Land ! Den I wish I was in Dix - ie ! Hoo - 
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ray! Hoo-ray! In Dix - ie Land I'll take my stand To lib' an' die in 
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Dix - ie ! A - way, a - way, 



m 



if=" 



i 



f=*-t 



• ie ! A - way, a - way, A - way down south in Dix - ie 
a - way, 
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A - way. 
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a - way, 



a - way down South in Dix - ie! 



r 

way. 



GOD FOR US 



C C. COMVKBSE 
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1. God 

2. Hand 

3. God 



for us, — Our nation's hope is sure; God for us — Our na-tion 
in hand We form the Nation's bounds ;God for us, The Nation's 
for us. Our Un - ion e'er shall be Peace, good-will, A true fra - 
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shall 


en - dure. 


song 


re - sounds. 


ter ■ 


. ni - ty. 
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His the praise for our pros - per - i - ty; 

With one flag o'er land and lake and sea; 

Un - ion's might, when God the lea - der is, 

Kbfrain 
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His 
One 
Wins 



for peace and for u - ni - ty. 
in heart, one in lib - er - ty. 

ries. 



North and South and 



for free - dom all vie - to 
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East and West, Sing,Godand Union,homeandlib-er-ty, God for us! 
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THE FLAG 



Gertrude S. Heata 



KAtE Vavkab 



J^ H' i'Hj-^^ni'' ^ l ij * \ 



Efe 



O chil-dren, That all the world may see 

O chil -dren, With grave and rev - 'rent hand, 

O chil -dren,Wher - e'er its folds you see, 

4. Pray for, the flag, O chil -dren, That ne'er a trai - tor bold 



1. 


Fling out the flag. 


2. 


Sa - lute the flag, 


3. 


Re - vere the flag. 
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How era - died deep in the heart of a child The love of the 

For it means far more than the eye can see. Your home and your 

For era - died deep in the heart of a child The love of the 

De - fame a bar or a span - gled star, Or sul - ly a 



flag may be; The love 

na - tive land; And men 

flag may be; The love 

silk - en fold; Then pray 



^ 



of the flag with its crim - son bars, 

have died for its crim - son bars, 

of the flag with its crim - son bars, 

for the flag with its crim - son bars, 
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And its field of blue with the span 

And its field of blue with the span 

And its field of blue with the span 

And its field of blue with the span 



- gled stars ; 

gled stars ; 

gled stars ; 

gled stars ; 



The love 
And men 
The love 
Then pray 



of the flag with its 
have died for its 
of the flag with its 
for the flag with its 
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crim - son bars, And its field 

crim - son bars. And its field 

crim - son bars. And its field 

crim - son bars, And its field 



of 


blue 


with the span 


- gled 


stars. 


of 


blue 


with the span 


- gled 


stars. 


of 


blue 


with the span 


- gled 


stars. 


of 


blue 


with the span 


- gled 


stars. 



AMERICAN HYMN 



M. Keller 
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M. Keller 
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1 . Speed our Re - pub - lie, O Fa - ther on high ; Lead us in 

2. Fore - most in bat - tie, for Free - dom to stand, We rash to 

3. Rise up, proud ea - gle, rise up to the clouds. Spread thy broad 
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path -ways of jus - tiee and right ; Rul - ers as well as the 
arms when a - roused by its call; Still, as of yore wheni George 
wings o'er this fair west- ern world ! Fling frcwa thy beak our dear 
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ruled, one and all, Gir - die with vir - tue, the ar - mor of might! 

Wash-ing-ton led, Thun-ders our war -cry: We con - qure or fall! 

ban - net of old ! Show that it still is for Free - dom un-furled ! 

-j- 
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Hail ! three times hail to our coun - try and flag ! Rul - ers as 
Hail ! three times hail to our ceun - try and flag ! Still, as of 
Hail ! three times hail to our coun - try and flag ! Fling from thy 
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well as the ruled, one and all, Gir - die with vir - tue, the 
yore when George Wash-ing-ton led, Thun-ders our war - cry: We 
beak our dear ban - ner of old! Show that it still is for 
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ar - mor of might ! Hail ! three times hail to our coun- try and flag 
con- quer or fall ! Hail ! three times hail to our coun- try and flag 
Free-dom- un-furled ! Hail ! three times hail to our coun- try and flag 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 



F.&Kr 



J. S. SMrm (?) 
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1. O say, can joa 

2. On the shoreydim • Ij 

3. O thus be it 



ew 



by the dawn's ear - ly hght. What so 
thro' the mists of Uie deep. Where the 
- er when free-men shall stand Be 
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prood - ly we hailed 

foe's haagh-ty host 

tween their loved homes 



at the twi - li|[^ht's last gleams in|r: Whose broad 
in dread si - lence re - pos - es. What is 
and the war's des - o - la - tion ; Blest with 
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stripes and bright stars, thro' the per - il - oos fight — O'er the ram-parts we 
that which the breeze,o'er the tow - er - ing steep, As. it fit - ful - ly 
vie - t'ry and peace, may the heav'n-res-cued land P^ise the pow'r that hath 
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watched — were so gal - lant - ly 
blows, half con - ceals, half dis 
made and pre -served us a 



stream -ing? And the rock - ets' red 
- dos - es? Now it catch - es the 
na - tion ; Then, con - quer we 
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glare, the bombs burst-ing in 
gleam of themom-ing's first 
must, when our cause it is 



air, Gave proof thro' the night that our 
beam. In full glo - ry re - fleet - ed,now 
just; And this be our mot-to, In 
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flag was still there; O . . say, does that star-span-gled ban - ner yet 
shines in the stream; 'Tis the star-span - gled ban r ner, O long nuiy it 
God is our trust." And the star-span-gled ban -ner in tri - umph shall 
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wave O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 



OpnoirAL Thied Part 
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MY COUNTRY I 'TIS OF THEE 



S. F. Smith 



H. Carey (?) 
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1. My coun-try! 'tis 

2. My na - tive coun 

3. Let mu - sic swell 



of thee, Sweet land of lib 
try, thee. Land of the no 
the breeze. And ring from all 



4. Our fa - ther's God ! to thee, Au - thor of Lib 



er - ty, 
ble, free, 
the trees 
er - ty, 



i 
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Of thee I sing ; Land where my fa - thers died I^Land of the 

Thy name I love ; I love thy rocks and rills. Thy woods and 

Sweet free - dom's song ; Let mor - tal tongues a - wake ; Let all that 

To thee we sing! Long may our land be bright With free-dom's 
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pil - grim's pride ! From ev - 'ry moun - tain side Let free - dom ring ! 

tem-pled hills: My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe par-take; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro- long, 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our King) 
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OUTLINE OF STUDY-MATERIAL, PART TWO 



IN GENERAL 

Half-step progressions through sharped scale-degrees and through flatted sci^le- 
degrees, without suggestions of distantly related keys ; further presentation of minof 
effects; free use of various rhythm-forms earlier treated; study of ^e sfacteentb- 
note as a "before-the-beat" note; four sounds to the beat; introductory work in 
three-part singing; obseryatiqn of th^ comn^pner oot^vent^ona^ terms and marks of 
expression. 

IN DETAIL 

AmmBFiATiom: 14/Ht means page 140. exercise S: 150^ means song on pagre 156 



Sac. I, pages 113 to 199, Review Study of 
Rhythm-Fonns and Chromatics, in one and two 
parts — Exercise and song in minor, 118} char- 
acteristic chromatic passages, 119. 

Sec. II, pages 193 to 134, Various Progres- 
sions through Flat-Seven and Sharp-Four, and 
easy skips to these tones — Strengthening of 
independence of the voices, 194, 196; the half- 
note as a beat-unit, 197 ; shifting from one stave 
to two, 133. 

Sec. Ill, pages 136 to 150, Further Study of 
Chromatics, especially Shaiped Scale-D^prees — 
Half-step progressions through sharp-two, etc., 
136; the same in divided beat, 140-9; sim- 
ilar progressions in connection witii rests, 146; 
greater freedom in the employment of chro- 
matics in fractional beats, 144, etc. 

Sec. IV, pages 161 to 160, Further Study of 
Chromatics, especially Flatted Scale-Degrees — 
Half-step progressions through flat-six, etc., 161 ; 
change of time in the course of a song, 166-S; 
liberal introduction of chromatics thus far stud- 
ied, 168; the same in connection witli rests, 
169, 160. 

Sec. y, pages 161 to 170, Exercises and 
Songs for General Review — Chromatics, rests, 
varied rhythm-forms. 



Sec. VI, pages 171 to 186, The Before-the- 
Beat Note (in four-four time, a sixteenth fol- 
lowing a dotted eighth or its equivaleot) — 
Deduction of ^p before-the-beat nqte |rom 
the tie, 171; examples of the same in various 
rhythqis, 179; with nraple chromatiGs, 17^ 
etc. ; skips from a chromatic tone, 180-1 ; foiif- 
tone slur on one syllable, 183-S. 

Sec. VII, pages 187 to 199, Four Sounds to 
the Beat — Exemplified in exereiBes, 187; ip 
song, 188, 189; with considerable indep^deB|)« 
of rhythm, 191-9; sharp dissonance ii^ rapidly 
moving voices, 199-9; slurs in a song with four 
sounds to the beat, 199-S. 

Sec. VIII, pages 193 to 909, Elementary 
Study of Expression-Marks — Porte, piano, the 
crescendo and diminuendo, and other common 
marks. (See Glossary on page 919.) 

Sec. IX, pages ^3 to 911, Sipple Sserdses 
and Songs in Three Parts — Exercises beginning 
in unison, 903; with a chord, 904-9; simple 
practice with three independent parts, 904-3* 
etc. ; simple skips in divided beat, 910-9. 

Sec. X, pages 9;L3 to ^^1, IXev^otio^a} and 
Patriotic Songs — Spngs with poriaons in two 
parts, 913; wholly in two parts, 914, etp,; with 
an optional third part, 991. 
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After Vacation 5 

All Aboard 97 

AmeiicaQ Hjrmn 107, 219 

April Welcome, An 167 

Another Year is Dawning 127 

April's Ck)ming Up the Hill 149 

Arbor Day 83 

Archer, The 51 

At Twilight 182 

Autumn 170 

Autimm's Sighing 183 

Basque Lullaby, A 118 

Birds in the Branches High 205 

Birds' Music 185 

Bird Song, A 43 

Boating Song 148 

Bobolmk, The 155 

Brook, The 176 

Brook Song 194 

Butterfly, The 126 

Change of Mind, A 66 

Child and the Sparrow, The 193 

Christmas Tree, The 55 

Clock Tinker, The 90 

Clouds, The 101 

Colonel Robbie's Regiment 22 

Colimibia, the Gem of the Ocean 110 

Come, My Soul, Thou Must be Waking. 105 

Confidence 80 

Coral Insect, The. 207 

Com Song, The 115 

Cradle Song 169, 192 

Cricket, The 136 

Cry Language 147 

Daffodils 186 

Dancing Song, A 34 

Distant Bells 131 

Dixie 216 

Echo, The 74 

Evening Bell, The • 32 

Evening Prayer 81 

Evening Rest 15 

Ev^ry Sunny Hour 52 

Excuse, An : 189 

Fairy Spelling 18 

Fancies 177 
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Paob 

Fantastic Trip, A 98 

Fate of a Snowflake, The 24 

Father, Hear the Prayer 215 

Father in Heaven, We Thank Thee 213 

February 190 

Field Daisy, The 95 

Flag, The 218 

Flag Song 36 

Flying Moments, The 8 

Foot Ball Song 174 

Forest Trees 135 

Fountain, The 9 

Frog, The 14 

Gate of the New Year, The 197 

Geography Song 154 

Give 67 

God For Us 217 

God is Good 202 

God is Love; His Mercy Brightens 109 

God's Love 78 

Good Morning 96 

Have You Heard the Thrush 72 

Heavenly Father, The 121 

Horn is Resounding, The 178 

Humming Bird, The 133 

Hush-arbye, Hush 134 

Lidian Summer 197 

In Heavenly Love Abiding 215 

In Time's Swing 69 

Jack and Jill 84 

January 113 

Last Dance of the Leaves, The 31 

Learning to Play 37 

Lesson in Geography, A 114 

Life's Mirror 213 

Little and Great 60 

Little White Lily 198 

Little Worker, A 88 

Lobster and The Maid 161 

Lord is Near, The 41 

Lord of All Being, Throned Afar 105 

Magic Seed, The 12 

Maize, The 195 

Make the Best of It 75 

May 163, 208 # 
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INDEX 



Paos 

May-Day F^ 180 

Merry are the Bells 188 

Meny-Go-Round, The 168 

Merry Race, A 16 

Midnight 195 

Mistake, A 58 

Mod^n Sinbad, A 196 

Mother's Lullaby, The 20 

Mountain Rover, The 45 

My Country! Tis of Thee 109, 221 

My Floww 18 

My Neighbors 119 

New Year, The 38,116 

NorthOTi Seas, The 129 

Novembo* 199 

Now Thank We All Our God 214 

OMy! 42 

O Thou, in all Thy Might so Far 106 

On the Birch Tree 100 

On the liog. Ho! 138 

Onward Float 61 

Our Clock 13 

Pantry Ships 116 

Patience 35 

Pedlar's Caravan, The 48 

Please 40 

Plowman Tar, The. ,[...,[.[..[.,...., 104 

Policeman, The 23 

Polite 0?d, The 17 

Praise June 91 

Praise to God, Immortal Praise 106 

Pussy Willows 173 

Queen Mab 145 

Queoi of the Elves, The 46 

Rain Song, A 143 

Riddles 30 

Robin, The 56 

Robin and the Bee, The 28 

Safe Side, The 85 

Salute to the Flag Ill 

Secret of the Sea, The 76 

gQ3.gl^^ 7 

Silver Mooni, The. [...,......,,.,,.... 70 

Skating Song 200 

Skylark, The 93 

Slqr Voyage, A 86 

Sleep, Baby, Sleep 25, 201 

Sle4^ Thou Wild Rose, Sleep 11 
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Snow Weaver, The 156 

Something 128 

Song of Saturdays, A 150 

Song of the Trees 92 

Song Should Breathe 198 

Song Sparrow, The 172 

Sower, The 79 

Spacious Firmament, The. 210 

Spring Song 142 

luring Voices 160 

Stars and Daisies 49 

Star-Spangled Banner, The 108,220 

Storm Ki^, The 94 

Summer Day, A 89 

Sun^hower, The 96 

Suppliant, Lo, Thy Children Bend. 214 

Swing Away 64 

Taking Work as Play H 

Thanksgiving 29 

Then and Now 122 

Three Little Kittens M 

To the River 120 

ToaStar 202 

To the West ISfi 

Tree, The 138 

Tree-Maker, The 63 

Trees, The 13^ 

Trustful Obedience HI 

Under the May-Pole Gay 9! 

Valentine for Grandma, A 6! 

Wasp and the Bee, The 12 

Waterfall, The 3 

Water-Mill, The 71 

Waves, The 15^ 

WeathtfoodkVCompiaiiit^The!.!! IS 

Welcome, WUd Northeaster 2 

We Should be Satisfied 14 

What does Little Birdie Say 1? 

What so Sweet as Summer 15 

Where lies the Land 13 

Who am I? 8 

Wind, The 102, 12 

Wind-Woman, The ^ 

Wmter 1« 

Winter King, The 1^ 

Winter Rain J 

Wonderful T 1^ 

World's Music, The 1 

Year's at the Spring, The K 
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